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MAGIC OF WEALTH. 


CHAPTER I. 


kCEN£ I. 

Mb. Oldwatts was alone in his library j 
where he had been devoting a morning to 
the task of arranging some»family papers, 
and examining the accounts of Mr JLang- 
ford, his steward. 

He had just laid down the pen, and was 
sitting in a posture of meditation, with an 
air of more than usiul melancholy on his 
countenance, (for the eir^ployment had oc- 
casioned him some private tears) when his 
lovely daughter, after gently tapping at the 
door, half-opened it and peeped in. 

VCL III. I 
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“ Are you .very busy, Papa.” 

Mr. Oldway s'. .Qoxnc'xn, my love. 

Miss Oldway s. I have brought you your 
bark- — you neglected to take it yesterday — 
and I am sure you are .not so well to-day. 

A/r. Oldivays, {passing his hand across 
his foreheM.) I am not quite so well this 
morning — my head acb.es — anrl I have 
fatigued myself too much, wiili looking 
over some of Langfoi'd’s letters am! slate* 
mt'nts. The old man \yiite.s so very small 
a hand, that it absolutely strains* my eyes 
to lead it. 

ISIiss Gldv:atjs. Indeed it has made tlicm 

• 

look exactly as. if you had been 01-3 ing— 
Ah, dQir"6ir ! I hope — I hope — 

.l/r. O'dwnys {slcrnhj') Maria, Maria, 
remember what vou have oficn heard me 
say — 1 never could bear a prving and in- 
trusively odicious friend, much less can 
I tolerate these faiiings iii my d iuglilcr. 
I n<*ver have kept rny cliildren at a coUl 
and aweful distaace j but I must ^have iw 
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fishing hints — no half-questions in ths 
shape of I hope/ or ‘ 1 am apprehen- 
sive however kindly meant. 

il//.s\v Olibvays. I will be more careful. 
But, indeed, indeed, dear Sir; you do 
not look so well withui these last few 
days, as they who love you, wish yoi:i 
did. Do you know^ that Charles and 

•I l*avc been wQ tliink veu 

youi- usnai ir;onni\g rid»e *. for yon rert.'iinly 
looked heller bi.iorc Draf^ons larnoness. 
Now Charles savs. that he h; sure iny 
ponoy would caTiy you ^vastly v. ‘rli. 
Suppose, kapa, you were to try her a 
few till Diagon geici rid of his 

lameness. 

J\ir. Olcbc^nfs^ (juiih an angry 
Siippo.ic* i. h .s ( ^iduays provide piilicn, tind 
rifle behind her fr-b^r ronixl the vlhar-* ! 
( wliat do yen s:.’.- to our extcndirj.v ihe 
jog :o rnari.ct ? Couldn't you carry a bosket 
oi i : :s :iMl! poultry upon your arm ? I’osvi- 
b!y Ciiarici; and you have no coneeplion^ 

li.2 
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that the exhibition would be at all degrad- 
ing to the head of the family of Old ways ; 
or in the least derogatory to the dignity of 
a Member for the county. 

Miss Oklways, Wrong again! Wrong 
again 1 — 

Jl/r. Oldway s. Wrong ! Why could 
FlimfTam himself, or any of his giggling 
grooms, have possibly inveviled a more 
fruitful subject for their* vulgar, ribaldry. 
‘ See there, see there 1’ cries Jack to Dick, 
and Dick to Tom, and Tom to Ned, 
there goes the member, mounted on his 
daughteii’s poney — let’s ask master to 
furnish the [loor gentleman with one of our 
rest horses, for the honour of the county.’ 

Miss Oldways. Oh, good Ifeavens! who 
could have imagined that such thoughts 
could possibly arise •from such a sugges- 
tion ? I am sure that Charles himself 
would suffer any torture, rather than make 
me the instrument of a moment’s pain to 
one, so very dear to both of us. 
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JSIr. Oldways, ( rising from his chairs 
and tcaiking across the library^ Maria, 

I am wrong — I feel I am ungrateful — 
He never can be reckoned poor, wbo pos- 
sesses the affections of all around him — 
and I know iny children, my t,cnants, 
servants, love me. 

lUiss Oldways. Oh, yes — yes — every 
one, who knows, must, and does, love 
my father. — Indeed, indeed, clear Sir, 
there is. np joy, no pleasure, that either 
my brother or myself ever conceived, 
which equals the gratification of .ndministet- 
ing to your happiness.* Why, then, lal^r 
about these Flimflams, whose gaudy trap- 
pings and expensive fineries may make 
the vulgar gape, and wonder where they 
came from ! I, for my own part, never 
should bestow a thought on tlieir existence, 
did I not too often 'hear those loved lips 
pronounce their dis .grecable names ; — fur 
then only, but always then I own, I do wish 
P'limflam’s wealth was less — iheostentatious 
display of which so frets and vexes you. 
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Mr. Oldway s, (again angrily.) Wlio 
says their f)stentation frets and vexes 
me ? I’o whom am I indebted for that 
insinuation r You could not have imagined 
it. Oh, I forget, you have been at 
Fiir.luimlbn ; scandal I know runs always 
hij.;h at lin.’se sort oi' higgle de piggledy 
assemblies: and the contrast of /oor Old- 
wajs, and rich Flimflam, no doubt, fur- 
niilies delicious food to all the Snakes and 
Si'.wrwolls o! the day. 

Miss Oldways, (sorrotvjidly ; taking his 
Hand between both her own.) Are you 
?t‘rions, .Sir ? Oh, *yes, you are, indeed, 
angry Vii(.li your poor Maria ! Unhappy 
me — wliat shall I do ? The prattle that 
once had power to charm’away all cares 
from that loved brow, now, alaS ! wrinkles 
it with anger. 

JSIr. Oldways. Once more forgive me — 
forgive me, my dear child, an unmanly 
peevishness— a fretful irritability that I 
am ashamed of, but cannot conquer. 
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SCENE ir. 

Charles Oklways now entered the 
Library with several letters in his hand. 

Cliun'es Oldiuaijs. Here are the letters 
I'rom London, Sir, and one (looking archly 
at his sister) from Btaiimont Mall. It 
has an Earl’s coronet, and is directed to 
Miss Oklways. What say you, Si'r, shall 
] deliver it according to the address?,, or 
detsiin k upon • suspicion of being a love 
letter r 

uMr. OUlwaj/s, I am in no mood to jest, 
Charles ; an<l yet I led how great injustitie 
I am guilty of to yon both, y) let my 
soured cli.sposilion and shattered nerves 
thus pcrpetuiiUy cast a gloom upon your 
natural vivacity. That letter for your 
sister, is an important one — I am apprised 
of its contents — tak’e it^ my dearest Maria, 
— give it your most deliberate attentioh ; 
and assure yourself, that my sanction will 
follow your decision. — bt. Orville is a noble* 
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minded youth, and has much of my es- 
teem. His family is respectable, highly re- 
spectable, — his fortune will be very, large. 
His manners and exterior are, I own, too 
fashiomibhf modern for my taste; but, 
perhaps, n(.*t more so than those of the gene- 
rality of our yoiif-g noblemen — and his 
priiVciples, as far as they have displayed 
theniseivcs, have my entire approbation. — 
Ygu will say tliis is pleading his cause — 
but hear the other side.* We must not 
shut our eyes to the great disproportion 
between what it will be in my power to 
give my daughter,' and such a fortune as 
the '..ast pretensions of llie young Earl 
aut’aorise I'.iin to espeer, but which yonth- 
tu! partiality makes him at present overlook. 
We must not forget, that mere'love, how- 
ever (Jisintere.itcd it may be at tivenly-oiie, 
will be succeeded by other sentiments 
in*^ the course of time. Money — money, 
my cliildren, is now a days so entirely 
the every thing ; and ancient family 
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descent is deemed so mere a feather, that, 
noble-hearted as I know St. Ofville is, I 
am not sure he never would repent 
a choice, in which the balance of wealth 
has no influence. Thus much I have 
remarked by way of caution — it is the 
apjirehension of a fond, but profid jiarent ; 
and I have felt it the* more necessary to 
place it as a consideration on one side of 
this question, becau^ candour com‘pcls me 
to acknowledge, that if this is vvitl\put 
suflicierlt weight, I see nothing else that 
can preponderate against the merits of St. 
Orville, and the suitableness of his alliance 
with this family ; if *such should be the 
mutual wish of him, and th^ best, the 
very best of daughters. — 

As he uttered the last words, he drew 
her with* affectionate warmth to his 
bosom: then preventing all reply, and 
kissing away tears^ w^ich tenderest emo- 
tions had excited, he conducted her' to 
the door of the library, smiling conhdence 
b3 
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and encouragement into heragitated breast ; 
and she >vtth the unaffected fervour of 
gratitude and filial love, pressed again and 
again the ha;;d of her father to her lips, 
as she retired. 


SCfiNK III. 

Mr. Charles had, according to usual 
priictice,' opened the other letters, examined 
their contents, and placed them in order 
for his father's perusal. One letter’hehad 
shuffled from first to last, and last to first, 
backwards and forwards, again and again. — 
Mr. Oldways, in the mean time, had taken 
two or three turns up and down the library. 
Ilis son watched his countenance, and 
after an internal discussibn of some 
minutes, he decided — and presenting the 
letter, that had caused him so much anxiety, 
on account of an event announced in it, 
said; “ Here is a letter, Sir, from Florid, 
that will surprise you.— 



Til 1'. 'MAC! I C OK WEALTH. 


11 


J/r. Oldioays. How so — Does it con- 
tain ;iiiy symptoms of moclesty or sincerity? 
Pray let us hear it. 

Charles Oldtvays, {i'eadUig.') 

Ma' dear Mb. Old ways, 

‘ You would nof fail to collect from 

what passed at the last interview with 
* » 

M , just before you quitted town, 

that there was great expectation of ’a 
change. • Is has' taken place — or rather I 
should say, instead of change, rupture — ; 
for such a shattering of iniercsts, of 
fi lends, and of principfes, igto fragments, 
past all capability of re union, ne#er,could 
have been contemplated. 

‘ A clissolutron must certainly take 
place almost' immediately — I consider this 
as sure as if the proclamation for a new 
parliament had been issued ; and therefor^ 
lose no time in apprising you, as I promised, 
of my own determination in respect to 
that event. — I will not go in with lOl’s 
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friends — I •will not be train-bearer to 172 
— poor 4o 1 retires, at length, in real earnest, 
and for ever — I shall, therefore, sit for one 
of 0'03’s boroughs upon the same terms 
that have hitherto governed his compacts : 
unless, upod seeing more probable grounds 
of success, I accept an invitation which 
has bee'll much pressed upon me, to oppose 
; and stand for ^ popular return at 
— So much for myself. — As to you, my 
dear Sir, who are still I lifnow ‘guided by 
rpinantic notions of purity, which you must 
pardon me for smiling at, I really see no 
hope of your vc-clection for the county, 
on mexe <:vhig interest, against Flimflam, 
if he persists. I do not feel myself at liberty 
to tell you all the new arguments, which I 
could urge in supjiort of my' advice to 
retire in time, and with good grace, from 
an inelfectual contest with a longer purse ; 
but those reasons must be still fresh in 
your memory ; and all that I have since 
seen, especially during a late fruitless. 
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negotiation, when the will 0 / the highest 
was as nothing to the power of the meanest, 
confirrns me more and more in my former 
conviction. Where the present daring spiHt 
of barter will find its limits, I pretend 
not to divine ; but never was* the game 
of ‘ Who bids more,' sci boldly played. 

* If with your eyes open to existing 
circumstances and modern systeifis, you 
will continue to give away your fortune, 
inifluenoe, . and • talents, pro bono publico, 
instead of carrying them, like every 
body else, to auction, the world will 
certainly conclude, that there must be'a 
species of magic in virtuous poyerty, with 
which you enchant your own feelings and 
imagination; but, believe me, none will 
attempt tb explore the charm, with a 
view of trying it themselves. 

‘ Absolutely, my Hear Sir, 1 begin to fall 
into the opinion of those practical m^n, 
who, having always laughed in their sleeves 
at the long speeches which they have been 
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compel icd /.o listen to from both sides of 
the rionse, consider every inan a fool, who 
is not a man of business ; or who, in .other 
words, neglects his own interests. Yes, 
ray honour, surveying tlie present 
state of things, I -'im led to ask, in what a 
xp'itriot of our times differs from a Knight 
Errant of old ? 

‘ Is there, for instance, any thing more lu- 
dicrous in the self-devotion of Dmi Quixote 
to his Dulcinea del Toboso, than jndh.at of 
a modern Visionary to Public Virtue ? 
— Why should we laugh more heartily at 
the crazy Knights teliance on his lean, 
spavined, a,jid wind-galled Rozinante, than 
at their delusion, who fancy soundness and 
stability \n Public Opinion?’ If Quixote’s 
rusty lance and pasteboard helmet provoke 
our risibility, why should our mirth be 
less at that poor Ipnafic’s mistake, who 
thinks he wields a weapon by rousing 
Public Spirit ; and actually imagines 
Public Rights a shield /’—Who, but ano- 
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ther Quixote, thus equipped and annedy 
would abandon the substantial comforts of 
private .life, to sally forth a self-devoted 
champion, challenging to single combat, 
various gentleinen in hats or wigs, in 
gowns and bands, in frocks and jJ^iritaloons, 
in boots or gaiters, whom he mistakes for 
TIjjdras of Corruption, Giants of Power, 
Sorcerers of Eloquejice, or spoil laden 
Robbers ; but who, to the sober senses 
of the rest 'of ntankiixl. appear no such 
monsters; but seem merely men, ful- 
filling the duties they have been taught 
by their Catechism, thaf is tg say, ‘ learn- 
ing and labouring truly, to get *Jie.ir oivn 
living, in that state of life, to which they 
have been called I’ 

Mr, Oldways, (interrupting him.) Cold- 
hearted Epigrammist ! How much out 
of his natural element has accident and 
connection placed him ! A white wand in' 
his hand, and a ready witticism on his 
lips, would have made him at least as good 
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a chamberlain as Polonius ; — but oh ! 
Genius of Britain, save us from such 
Statesmen as Florid ! Well, let him pass 
— ^at best he is a trifle ; self-loaded with a 
mock importance of mysterious conse- 
quence irf cyphers ! But the event which 
he announces, Charles, is to us by no 
means so insignificant as its herald — I own 
I did not expect it would arrive so speedily 
— I am unhappy at its approach. — The 
hour of decision is come, apd.I want 
courage to decide. 

Charles Oldways. Could the genuine 
Sentiments and wishes of the freeholders 
be expressed, their choice would again 
and again fall on him, who has so long 
and so disinterestedly served them. But, 
when the Magic of Wealth, and the 
influence of power, assail them on either 
side, who can ans^wer*for their firmness ? 

* Mr. Oldways. Your view is a just one 
•—we must not look for miracles. Flim- 
ftim, supported by wealth, and counte- 
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nanced by ministers, will, no. doubt, 
succeed — and I must endeavour to meet 
this fatal blow with fortitude. Yes, my 
dear Charles, I feel, (placing his hand 
upon his hcarl) 1 feel it will be fatal. My 
health of late has rapidly declined— I have 
strug'gled too long against a torrent.— 
A pruud integrity, and paternal love, 

have induced rne to resist the overwhelm- 

• 

'ing flood, with an almost supernatural 
effort ; bat •Flimflam, as long as he can 
keep possession of the magic talisman 
he holds, must continue to triumph overall 
resistance. We must yield to.destiny ; and, 
indeed, had I not been seduced by a feeling 
of pride, scarcely to be reconciled with 
duty, which nourished the wish that I 

I « 

might die a member for the county ; and 
had I not, coward like, expected an early 

realization of that wish,, 1 should have 

• 

unfolded to you long ago, the humiliating 
state of my finances, and my conviction 
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of the necessity of our retirement from 
Moreton. Oh, Charles ! Cluirles ! — 

Charles Oldways. My Fatlicr ! My dear 
Father ! You are unwell. 

Mr. Oldways. Fm better — it is over — a 
cold dew started on my brow, as the painful 
contrast of the past and future started up 
to my mind’s view ! — Charles, I have 
been carefully investigating some fresh 
statements of our faithful old Steward ; 
and the conclusion, which Lafigford placed 
^before me some time back, I find to be 
that of truth : namely, that the produce 
of the sains acres, which enabled our 
ancesj;ors, so late even as my father's time, 
to support with dignity the character and 
rank, which they bequeathed to us, 
possesses not now that poiver. It is of 
little use to enquire into causes, it is suffi- 
cient that the effects are such, Wliat then 
remains ? If we persist in keeping up the 
same establishment, in spite of the evident 
deficiency of our income, we must do so 
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by the no less impolitic, than criitl oppres- 
sion of our tenants, in extorting rentp, 
which they vvoukl be inc;i;,ab!e of pa}nng 
many years ; or eioc wc mast t the 
fatal system of converting oar^ estates 
into a species of Land lhin!i\ which tlius 
become [}lodeetl for our J.romiy.cr, lo pay, 
in future ycarsgt'acaccmiuih'. ting ilceleiipncies 
oi' the present time?. .Tlh.s is ili'.; true state 
of the case, my clear Chai )e.s ; and jjainfill 
as the alteVn^.tivc *s, I cm deceived in my 
son, if he hesitates to agree with me, 
that there is more real digtjity in retiring 
within th.e limits of our means, Iiowevcr 
circumscribed, than in having rcc^>uriie to 
measures, whicii must either ruin our 
tenantry, or burth.on our posterity. 

Charles OhPvays, That resolution is 
worthy of my falher-^ynu have removed 
a weight from this bo.scin, dear Sir, 
communicating your determination — for, 
believe me, my heart has suffered much 
in contemplating the eti’ccts of the noble, 
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but fruitless efforts which you have ex- 
erted to stem the torrent of corruption. 

' Mr. Oldway s, I have endcavoLired, by 
iny public and private conduct, to coun- 
teract the mischiefs which I see spreading 
fast arouud me ; bat what avail the strug- 
gles of a few solitary individuals against 
a general and prevailing system of flatter- 
ing error ! Delusion is the order of the 
day. Well, be it so, let fools and knaves 
play out the game: — d will *001, can- 
not, have abandinit. No sophistry can shake 
my firm conviction, that the revenues of 
‘my estate can only in keai.ity he that 
sum of r^enls, which my tenants cun afvokd 
TO PAY, and not that which (hey may 
be tempted or be terrified to And 

on this conviction, if we resolve to act, 
the real caii.se of our removal from More- 
ton, would be ^ be.?t masked by a tour 
abroad, which may be prolonged indefinite- 
ly, as future circumstances may direct us ; 
either until this ancient seat of our ances- 
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tors crumble into fragments, and the name 
of Oldw’ays be forgotten ; or until pn'in- 
ciples of sound policy shall induce the 
government to adopt such reforms, as 
may restore to its natural and w.bolesome 
influence among the other orders of the 
state, the rank oj' independent country 
gentlemen. 

diaries Oldwnys. Until then, doubtless, 
many families froip the same cause will adopt 
similar resolutions. But let mo call off’ 
your attention, dear Sir, from this subject’ 
for the present. Here ks a letter from Mr.. 
Lyttlcton, intimating l>is intention of a 
visit to explain the extraordinary dratvings 
of the apartment at Badshaw Hall. 

Mr. Oldtmys, There is a piece of family 
biography connected with Bradshaw Hall, 
that I have long intcrKled to communicate ; 
but how tliis Lyllleton is conoccti.'d wilW 
it I am to learn. The mystery in which 
that person involves himself, whether the 
efTcct of necessity or choice, creates a 
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suspicion, which prevents a frank inter- 
course on iny part, until I know more 
of him ; but we sliall hear what he has to 
say. — V/hat other letters are there ? 

Chnrlcs-,^ 0 Idwcys , Mere letters of busi- 
ness, which I can answer without further 
fatigue tf» you. 


There was anetber topic which Charles 
had intended to b.ave discussed with his 
father this rnerninc, 0111! which wa.s, indeed, 
the one that mo.-it deeply interesicd his ow n 
<eelings.--The prc?.eat intercourse of the 
O.dvvays and the St. Orvilles had re-kindled 
a pasiloii, th.c embers of e. hicli had never 
been totally cxiinguisheil in bis breast, and 
he b.ad recCi'i'y bcv;n eucou:a>Ti.-d to new 
hopes by the object of that passion, 
lie was aw.arc, bowev-e.'*, that such a theme 
would inevitably* lead the mind of his 
fatlicr back to those {lecuniary considera- 
tions, which, as society is constituted, must 
ever be mixed with arrangements of this 
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nature by the prudent. Smothering, 
therefore, his own emotions, he now 
sought only how best to reconcile t lie just, ^ 
but lofty mind of Air. Oklwiiys, to the 
endurance of a destiny which appeared 
inevitable. 

With this view he directed the conversa- 
tion to the state of atlairs on the continent. ; 
where the gory chariot of war was now 
happily arrested in its desolating course, 
by the olive bran(?h of peace; and wlicre 
the pacific intercourses of poiished society 
were beginning to displace the sanguitrary 
confiicts of disciplined banditti; thus a - 
fording prohahuifi/ to what, for vsb iv^any 
years, had been considered almost aRomance 
- — The Grand Tour of Europe,'^ 
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CHAPTER II. 


SCENE I. 

In that part of the Hamlet of Moreton 
called the Valley, a spot no less celebrated 
for its picturesque beauty than its ex- 
traordinary fertility, stood one of the few 
remaining curiosities of the county,-— ax 

OLD FARM HOUSE. 

It^va^ the dwelling place of the family 
of Farmer Wilson ; and it had bee;! tifat 
of his ancestors at a far distant^ date, beyond 
the memory of the oldest inhabit.) 'Is of 
Moreton, and priof even to the earliest f 
Jts rustic records. 

A spirit of veneration had retained »ts 
original plan and form, by a scrupulous 
restitution of such parts as the dilapidat- 
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iig hand of time destroyed j so that, at 
f.he present day, South Farm presented to 
the view as correct a specimen of ancient 
rural architecture, as its inhabitants dis- 
played of old English manners. 

A narrow rivulet, called Middle Brook, 
'(•paratccl the lands of Fa^rmer Wilson from 
the estate of his neighbour, Clinton, 
which was called “ North Farm.^' 

Old Wilson and old Clinton, in their 
boyish days, were play-fellows ; but they 
were of a temperament and dispositioi^ 
diiimotrieally opposite. Servility was the* 
most prominent trait iy the character o*. 
Clinton — inlicxibilitv was 'the marking 
foriliu'C of AVilsuiFS. Tin? ^contrast, 

^ Inch displayed itself in their childhoods 
h'canic inoro striking in their riper years; 
:iiA the c\tvaordin.;rv circunislanees of the 
times in which they livctl were pi.ciiliarly 
calcuiated to try the tutF that eaclt wab.* 
fornu'd of. ()nc grew like the sturdy and 
unbendiiig English oak ; the o' her more 
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resembled the Italian poplar. There was not 
on the whole surface of the British soil a 
many whose heart glowed with more genuine 
patriotismy or beat with purer loyalty, than 
Wilson’s yet, even at that crisis of gene- 
ral alarmj when almost every man in Eng- 
land became a volunteer, Wilson could 
never be induced to enrol himself in any 
corps.— “ He could not truss his limbs,” 
he said, “ into a dragoon’s pantaloons 
and jacket ; nor plaster and pomatum 
his rough locks to set off a spruce helmet : 
he was as ready as any man alive to use his 
pitch- fork or his sCythe, or fire his blunder- 
buss against the enemies of his king and 
country ; but born and bred a farmer, he 
could never, would never, be a soldier.” 

. Clinton, on the other handj without one 
spark of patriotic feeling, without one 
sentiment of any kihd, distinct from the 
impulse of self-interest, was ever foremost 
amongst the forward in boisterous declara- 
tions of his loyalty at parish and at county 
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meetings ; — he was zealously • eager to 
subscribe away the promise of his last drop 
of blood, and his last shilling ; and as a 
volunteer, he was remarkable for his atten- 
tion to drills and dinners ; and especially for 
the zeal of his bumper toasts, of loud huzzas 
to the Colonel Commandant, whose ear he 
always stunned, until his eye observed the 
homage of the most obsequious of all 
sycophants. 

i\galn-*-Wilsoh was deemed a stubborn 
fellow, because he sturdily resisted on 
all occasions, that impolitic increase of 
rent, which experience convinced him, 
the produce of the soil, if fairly „sold, 
could never pay: — while Clinton, with 
smiles and bows, readily yielded to whatever 
rent his superiors from avarice or eX' 
travagance extorted. 

Thus acting under die guidance of com - 
mon sense, Wilson had the mortification 
to see acre after acre severed from his 
tenure, and added to Clinton's overgrown 
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domains i who, in spite of all Wilson’s pre- 
dictions, still seemed to thrive 
How this could be, puzzled the uninitiated 
Wilson — he perceived and felt, that all the 
efforts of unremitting toil and industry, 
and all flie cares of close economy, left 
him at each yearns end still poorer than 
beforp ; while Clinton, in spite of increas- 
ing rent and accumulating taxes, without 
dny manual labour, contrived to live in 
the highest style, and grew into so great a 
man, that people had almost forgotten he 
ever was a farmer. 

fir 

One clue/ had Wilson known the 
mysteries of country-banking, would have 
unravelled all. — Clinton married a sister of 
the present Flimflam’s father ! 

Soon after this connection, and about 
the time that Flimjlams local notes began 
to supersede the national currency of Coin 
and Hank of England notes in the 
surrounding districts, Clinton began to 
purchase whatever was offered to be 
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be sold } and it was no one’s business to 
enquire, by what magic the purchase 
money was created. In the course of ‘a 
lew years old Clinton c^uitted North Farm^ 
in the Valley, and taking up his residence at 
the County -town, became there. «and in a 
score of other places, maltster, flour factor, 
brewer, brick-maker, lime burner, limber 
merchant, build(;r, tanner, graziei’, and 
CONTEACIOK — Supplying government with 
every article needful in the prosecution of 
a war, from the first equipment of a fleet 
or army, to the very bread .'iml meat al- 
lowed the prisoner.^, which that fleet oi‘ 
army captured. 

In the mean time, one of his sons still 
lived on the I'ann; — but hi a Farm 

House ! 

J'lie appellation of “ North Farm” was, 
indeed, still given to 'the fields which sur- 
rounded an elegant modern edifice, where* 
once ihe Farm House stood ; but, which 
fields, being now converted chiefly into 
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pasture, assumed rather the appearance of 
a gentleman's park and pleasure grounds, 
than of a Farm. A structure of brick, 
faced with artificial stone — with portico 
entrance in front— smart wings on either 
side- Fianch windows with balconies and 
virandas looking on a lawn and shrabi)ery, 
might naturally inspire the beholder with 
an idea of the occupier’s wealth, bis high 
rivik. or his elegant taste; but never would 
suggest the notion of a Faiiner's-dwelling. 
The interior decorations, and ti,e furniture 
transported from Bond Street Magazines 
of Fashion, were in perfect correspondence 
with the building ; and the Fanner’s wife, 
the gift of fortune, last season at Flim- 
flamton, was m i?«7ewitli the other elegan- 
cies of the mansion. She sung and played 
all the new airs with taste and science — she 
danced with grace — she was in all respects 
qualihed for a London life ; — but Charles 
Ciinlon was a charming figure of a man ; 
nnd if his, fiitlicr- would agree t o a carriage 
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and a saddle-horse, a yearly visit to some 
watering place, and two months London 
in the. winter season, she would capitulMe 
■ -and she did. 

The Fanner himself certainly under- 
went some toil — Hunting, coursifig, .slioot- 
ing, horse races, and revK.nvs, each in .reason 
and by turns, exercised his corporeal func- 
tions ; and his mental energies were suffi- 
ciently excited by a variety of cares. Jle 
had to •()a^s Ins Judgment on tite last 
new iinprovt mvnts in fjrit>7ni ploughs, hoes, 
harrow'-, and j-oiiitl iinplenii nts o( every 
descrii non, tioin the ’London Agricultu- 
ral Kejiository ; — to attend the annual 
slK*f*p slic.:irings of ajrnrullur.il Lorcl.'?, aiid 
sl.tvvsof cattle at i)acal [palaces ; — fo ex- 
am ‘i<* the n'p 'rts of btrwards and Bailiffs, 
— ^rudv the projects of lanJ-surveyorH, .tnd^ 
hrithmeticaliN, to Cidcnla^te tlie tlucliia* ng 
worth of corn in granaries, (as extensive 
as a farm of former days) wfiere patent 
contrivances were necessary to secure the 
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food of man from being eaten by the ruts, 
until market prices had reached the average 
at which the gentleman farmer deemed 
himself indemnified for the usurious hueresi 
of a borrowed capital, and the necessary 
expcnces oY a genllemuns establishment ! 

LyttM'TOn, with Lanc asti r for his 
companion, was now on his way to the 
“ Valley," to visit, for the first time since 
his arrival in the neighboi!irhocA.l, that far- 
famed spot. 

As they reached an elevated spot, which 
commanded the enchanting and exten- 
sive vjew,« including among other objects 
the modern North. Farm," and tlic 
ancient “ South Farm," Lyttleton sudden- 
ly halted, and gazed with silent rapture on 
the scenes around him. 

After a minute s pause he raised his eyes 
reverently towards Heaven ; and, exclaim- 
ed — 

” Hallowed be the moment which, after 
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SO many wonderful vicissitudes, restores to 
me this long, long absent vision ! With 
humblest gratitude let me on this spot 
adore that Powi u Divine, which has pro* 
teeted me in dark and dreary deserts from 
pro' l'iig beasts of prey; — has spread 
hcai' ii’s mantle o'er this frame in cities, 
wtierc tiie breath of pestilence lias swept 
away surrounding thousands ; — and 'more 
wondrous .till, has rescueil me from horrid 

' m 

whirljjuuJ^, j'onnad by aiiarcliy, in seas of 
human blood ; and screoned me, like one 
invi'-'iuie. tiu.o ihe fangs of Him, that* 
D.] tM /tV ol AAiiiiiJo.Ni on whose terrihe* 
aliar nnliious of njy fullovv creatures have 
b‘ red ap, o human sacrifice XKj/itunan 

power ! — ow cao ihe heart him, that 
ha- tj^pcrici' ec i and escai^eci iuch perils, 
expres-. grat» Pi! rapture at beholding 
once again this p^^^acefid vale these well- 
renieiiibk red scxii s m hiiaii y. I anc .stei? 
yin, whose brea*i vanned b\ s>i!.pa(h)’s 
celestial giow^unuginj, lor 1 eaniiot atxiare. 
c 
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my feelings, as now I gaze on yonder old 
Farm house, the oniy tngUsh home i 
over knew!” 

Lancaster. That Farm house ! 

Lyttlcion. Thatold pile hasbeen my imagi- 
nation’s picture many a sleeping aye. and 
wakmghour. Tiiese fields — that wood — 
the gen:le stream that runs belovv -tiiis 
tree ci'owned hill, on which we stand— 
that mill upon the sister- hill to this — 
yonder spire of ^^oreton t. hurch— t-aud the 
more distant pei ping turreis of Moreton 
'{fall — every one of all these objects which 
■were ill infancy impressed upon my memory, 

have ever in e been treasmed there 1 That 
1 

white* lioiibc to A’arth Farm) is 

a new erfction ; several Farms have 
vanishe<5 ; but Fa//« still remains — 

i-ul let philosophers smile at my puerility 
if lliey will, I own 1 have not felt so sweet 
H joy, of a mere selfish nature, as the 
sight oi' thosL f>ld gothic casement windows, 
and that huge and lofty coUimn of. 
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chimneys, now affords me, blended with 
the anticipation of that happiness I am 
enabled to establish beneath its roof. 

1 had, yon may believe, much difficulty 
to suppress my strong emotions, when 
Lord St. Orville first introduced rne to 
Wilson, for we were mere lads when 
last we saw each oth. r ; 1 instantly recog- 
nised in the distressed farmer, my foster 
brother, and quondam playfellow, though 
my altered ‘ fond and visage rekindled in 
his niiud no recollection of the poor, 
foundling thrust upon his father’s care. 

Lancaster. Poor found' ing.! 

Lifttleton. Yes, l ancaster, — but vvq will 
ondeavour to glean the foundling's story, 
from the farmer’s /atnilv, with whom it 
must la a tradition. Come, let us hasten 
down this zig-zag path that lc.ads us to 
the clieinut walk. We •will surprise the 
honest Wilsons at their labour, or their 
meal ; — but carefull) re,->tram your wonder. 
Uemembcr, 1 am only known to them, as 
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owner of Moreton ; — they little dicam 
that I once called South Farm my home. 
Be secret, and on no account betray me. 

SCENE n. 

As Lyflleton and Lancaster walked 
through the grove of chesnut trees which 
formed an avenue to the house, the philo- 
sophic mind of the former seemed as it 
were making holiday. “ 1 remember 
every one of those trees, ' sairldie. “ On 
Jthat gate, Wilson an<l I have swung one 
anottier by turns. — Ah ! there, see the 
old granary is. stilf standing ! Once tum- 
bling Jrom that upper lioor I had an early 
lesson, that taught me to shun ambitii>n's 
rock — and ‘ not to break my neck with clunb- 
— l miss the dove cot, but there’s the 
old gate that leads to the orchard — 
^nd there’s the . mulberry tree, with its 
circular bench, where many a merry carol 
has bien chanted, and many an artless 
tale of love has cauglit the virgin’s ear.” 
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SCENE II,(. 

They had now reaclicJ the spacious 
porch, wiierc wo(.dbiMC, jcssauiinc, and 
roses (lispla\ed their beauties and disbursed 
their sweets ; and entering without m. Gesta- 
tion, found themselves in the kitchen, 
where was an old man seated in a wicker 
chair in the whic chimney corner, listening 
ton little girl, who. perched on a wooden 
st<»ol pl. 'cefl at fiis knee, was prattling to 
her grand- father, for whom, at the same, 
time, she was knitting a pair of worsted 
hose against the winter. 

The old man was Stokes, the millej-, he 
was blind, iiid his grand daughter having 
her back towards the door, they both con- 
tinued their artless dialogue unconscious 
of any listeners. 

Child. And when the water comes back-, 
wncle James can grind his corn again, 
can t he, grand-father ? 

()ld Ufokcs. Yes, my dear,, the mill wi’l 
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ihen go round again, and uncle James ant; 
liis two boys can go to work, and 1 shall go 
and hear them singing with joy again ; 
and hear the music of the mil -stream too. 

Child. What would you have done if 
the good*^ gentleman had not come and 
made those wicked people turn the water 
back r 

Old Stokes. The mill must have been 
broken up and sold. 

Child. But how would 'father then have 
his corn ground ? 

Oid Stokes. He must have sent it to 
« 

Chnton’s inillj upon the hill, that works 
withqut w'ater. 

Child. That l*m sure father never would 
-he hates the Clintons so. 

Old Stokes. We must not hate any hod^, 
ITioebc. 

Cluld. But I’m- sure I do. if you had 
been so wicked and so cruel as to put poor 
father into prison, and turn mother out cf 
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‘arm, i should hate you, that I should, foi 
all you aie rny grand- father. 

As Lyttleton an<^! Lancaster stood listen- 
ing to tliis discourse. Old his Son. 

his iVife. and Dmi^hier, entered together 
from an opposite door. 

Old IVdson, {starting wi^h surprise, threw 
down his coat and waisteo.at lliat .were 
hanging across his arm, clasped his hands 
together, And exclaimed in a bending at- 
titude.) 

“ Kneel — kneel, wife !— -Children, kneel 
Lo your benefactor, to the preserver of us 
all, whom Heaven has sent io us to save 
us from d struction and despair. 

Wife, (Running io the xvicher chair, j 
Father, here is the great rich, squire of 
Moreton, our benefactor and preserver— ■ 
kneel, lather, and pray for him. 

()l f (KneoHng with npUftc'l and 

■ lostd hands.) Oh, God of nature, hear 
thy aged servant’s humble supplication, 
ind shower down upon our good bcucfac 
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tor, thy choicest bles injis iti this world, 
and in that whicli is id como ! 

“ Amen” was ^lttcred from the heart by 
every hearer. 

Lytlleloii, ( assliting Stokes to rise.) Ac- 
cept mv thanks, thou pious gootl old man; 
and teach m<^ lu)\v to merit gratitude like 
yours. 

Old Stokes. How kind, how gracious ! 

Good Sir, your bring the waters 
into these dark eyes of rtnne — par lon my 
boldness ; hut if you would pernnt iTie to 
feel tliobC charitable hands, lo pn*.ss iliem 
to my lips — for it has pleased inv nee er 
to take back frt>m m«- the sight he gave. 
1 strive not t" repine at his high wnl •: hut I 
do own I now deplore my loss more .lecpiy 
than I have ever done since the liirili of 
'iitlc rheebt — I siglied when Heaven hiess- 
ed me with a grand child that .should 
nc .‘t ' 0 <.‘ ; i.ut I think I now regret still 
noremy blindness, when an angel visits 
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Hir abode, and I can only imagine how 
auch a being looks. 

During this speech each other member 
of the lainily was stiulyi«)g, or practising 
some mode of shewing their respect and 
gratitude. Young Wilson had nibbed his 
hands and bowed — and placed the chairs — 
and smiled — and looiccd his honest heart’s 
warm thanks, far more expressively than 
any tongue could speak them. Susan, live 
elder girl,’ a’ perfect rustic beauty, looked 
more beautiful at this moment than she 
had ever done before, for as she curtesied 
from time to time, a grateful jpy beamed in 
her animated countenance, and .gave a 
lustre to her eye, dazzling beyond descrip- 
tion. 

The little prattling Wioehe pulling the 
oral of r^yttlelen, looked up with a smile 
into his face, — he raised her in Ills arms, 
kissed, and blessed her. 

D ame Wilson, ricovering from surprise, 
began to think of such aticntious to 
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honoured guest^s as hospitality of old dis- 
played; and Wilson at lenglh flAi'.ling 
words, jjoiired forth a strain of manly 
gratitude, in whicli he could not heJp a few 
harsh expressions against the Clliiitoi.s, and 
their pal.on 1 lirniiain. 

Lijttleton, VVlII, wo!!, honest \\ ilson. 
forgive them — forgive ibem — assun* your- 
self of my utmost protection, and turn all 
ypur cm rgios now to a reparation of ills ; 
the ofFsf)ring doiih:Ics.N of oppresbion. But 
we have all our tauhs. "I hey charge you 
\vii.h obstinacy 

IViUoiu Kesisttince to tyranny must be 
called soinetriuiM: else hv tyrants* — hut 

^ J, O J ^ 

yon, Sir, do nol in your he rl condemn that 
struggle, which J have cndcrgoiic to ^avc 
this mansion of n.y forefathers Iro.n flic 
fate th.it lias leveil- d one after another— 
at least a dozen as large farms, within l.alf 
a-dozen years. 

l.yHietoUy (with ^nerfff.) Levdhxi ! I'his 
’.nanskin levelled! Morcton ll'i!! shall b*. 






[tlou^liecl over first. {Hcc.ollectlni'. hivistlf, 
and turning to /.(unasler.) Would 

it not bo sacrilojrc to uuioot this ancient 
teneinoiit ? .'.nci lor '.vbalr 

// Uxon, Aye. bir, lor what indeed r 1 II 
leli you tor wiiai — jdoasc ea t Vour eye 
about a Uir'or.g o llicrigditof the entrance 
to our cliesnut walk, 

Lancaster. Well. 

ir/lson. Don't you perceive a hovels- 
a kind of •shed ? 'That's all that remains of 
a uirm, which 1 remember well. It was 
calk :! 0;ik I'arm, and one Giles's family 
rented it for many, infttiy years, of the 
Duke of Leanlands.' — a belter eat ure 
never breathed — a cleverer fellow never was 
ibout a farm than Ualph Giles. 

lV\fc. Nor ever was there a tidier body 
than farmer Giles's wile — her dairy was a 
sight worth going mites ^to sec— -and at 
market no one had a chance to sell till 
Fanny Giles’s poultry and eggs were otV. 
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for Giles gave all the poultry profits to his 
daughter Fanny. 

Bill Wilson, As buxom alike a lass she 
was as any in the land. 

Lyttleton. Well, but what has become 
of thenf ? 

Wilson. That’s ’what 1 am going to tel! 
about — ’tis now about four years ago. — 

Wife. Four years at Michaelmas exactly, 
Lad. 

Wilson. Ralph Giles and I were neigh- 
bourly— and our boys and girls were kind 
like to each other — and though there was 
a little rivalship with my old woman and 
dame Giles, about the butier, yet they 
were both good- hear’ ed ; and so we were 
no strangers at Oak Farm, nor Giles’s 
folks at South Farm, you may be sure. 
One day, about the time I speak of, Ralph 
Giles had been to pay his rent, and as 
lie returned he called in here — never shall 
I forget his looks — I did imagine that 
he, was struck by death’s own dart— -his. 
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ruddy cheeks looked white as , turnips, 
and his hair stood an end like bristles. 
Awhile he could not speak— at length 
he seized my hand, his own was cold 
as stone, and stammered out the words — 
‘ Oh, my poor t'umily ! Wilson,* ‘I darn't 
go home, such a suddefi stroke will kill 
them all— ruin ! ruin ! 

Lyttlcton. What had the unhappy man 
been doing ? 

JVilnon, Paying his rent. 

Lyttleton. How could that ruin him ? 

Wilson. Ah ! bless you, Sir, you speak 
as if things were as they u^ed to be in 
former days — then rent-day was p holiday 
for honest tenants, who knew their own 
landlords then ; and many who had out- 
lived their lord, paid rent to the son. But 
now one never knows this quarter-day, 
who'll be our landlord qext, and in the 
main it little matters who : for lawyer- 
folks and banker-folks between them are 
the forestallers of our rents ; and we do 
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go to banking shops or lawyers oflices to 
carry rent, and not to noble mansions, and 
merry halls, as we did use to do. 

fri/k. Aye,- those were days for farmers, 
and farmer’s wives. ' The fear then was, 
that tenants would come home too merry , 
and too mellow now their looks are 
watched to see if rent be raised, or notice 
served to quit. 

- That was poor Giles’sfatal stroke, 

for as he spoke of ruin^ he put into my 

hand a bit of paper, signed by that d d 

lawyer, Flint—/ beg your pardon . — It 
was a noticq to 'quit the Farm — ^and I 
thought , I should have been struck as 
bad as poor Ralph Giles himself. 

Lyttleton. But the Duke of Leanlands is a 
patriot, and a man of feeling. 

Wilson. So much the worse, he should 
be so weak and .b^ ^ imposed upon. Ail 
power. Sir, be out of his own hands. 
His Steward, old Johnson, who many liv- 
ing knew, when nothing but a plough boy, 
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has now got tny lord Duke quite upder his 
thumb ; and Johnson himself be made a 
tool by one of Flint’s poor clients, a 
Mr. Fudge one of your London Philo- 
sophy Society experimental folks, who 
would have Ralph Giles’s farm ddVn over 
his head, and turn out into the wide world 
unprovided for, a family of honest souls; 
and all for what } Why, to make experi- 
*ments in raising diflrerent sorts of grass.-*- 
Yes — suro as you stand there, as good a 
piece of land as ever yielded grain to 
please the fancy of this author- man, was all 
laid down in grass ! 

Lijttleton. Were there no representa- 
tions made, no remonstrances on the behalf 
of the family, who had been so many 
years tenants 'of the Duke and his ances- 
tors. 

Wilson. Oh! yes, Sir, {nuch was said, 
but all in vain. To tell the truth, I was 
bold enough one day to stop the Duke 
himself on horscbapk, as he passed Oak 
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Farm, when I was standing in the road. 
Under pretext of shewing a great curiosity 
to his Grace, I begged him to dismount 
and look at an old piece of writing on a 
Slone, fixed over the great chimney in the 
kitchen»r,at Oak Farm, with the Duke’s 
coat of arms at top of it His Grace had 
heard of it, but till then he never saw it. 
It was an account of a tough siege which 
this very farm house stood, to shelter Lord 
John, one of the Duke’s ancestors, in She 
civil wars — when the farmer of that day, 
Roger Giles, lost three of his sons and a 
brother, in defending and keeping this very 
farm against the rebels ; — and scores of 
bullets were shewn him sticking, even 
then, in different parts about the building. 
Giles was too down-hearted to say a word 
in his own behalf ; and to be sure a man 
can always speak better for others than 
himself, so plucking up courage, I said, and 
please you, my lord Duke, said I, I thought 
your Grace might have forgot that there 
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was such a story as this^ So inucli to ttie 
honour of t^is fanlHly, novir aboilt to be 
turned outi li^to thtf'#idd* world. ‘ Why 
Johnson told me,’ Said the simple Duke, (I 
beg his Grace’s pardon) ‘ that the rent wias 
scarcely made, and that G^lds might do 
much better— I leave these things entirely 
to Johnson.’ He mounted his horse a'nftl 
rode a^y — I'COuld see his heart was touch- 
ed ; but his pity, without power, will not 
much serve *hi8xtenants ; great folks must 
be long-headed, as^ well as kind-hearted,- if, 
they w-otrtd i ii these times. 

Lyttleton.- You interest mie for' this 
faniily-^so on. I Hope' it'is not too late to 

Ji-’ . 

serve them. 

Wilson, ( shaking his head signifiedmiy. ) 

'Ah, Sir, It is too late— you shall heari— 
Young Giles was to be married that very 
quarter to a rich farmer’s daughter, who, aj^ 
soon as* this blow fell Upon the family, like 
a scoundrel, ttUiaod his b^jek upOftthenti and 
put his curse Upon his only child,* if she 

VOL. m. B 
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dared fulfil her. promise and marry Giles’s 
son. The youth half- crazed between disr 
apf>ointedlove,.and the-ruin of his family, 
in despair, went to sea, , and has never since 
been heard of. Another son enlisted for 
a soklier,' ‘took to hard-drinking, and soon 
died. The pretty ‘Fanny went to service, 
in the :hope of gaining something to add 
to the comforts of her parents, and got 
her heart entangled by the insinuating ad- 
dresses of a young gentleman of fortune, 
whose object was seduction; — she saved 
her virtue, but she has lost her wits ; and, 
thank God, I am alble once again, through 
your kindrhearted interference, to give her 
a shelter here. Now iti her wild, yet harm- 
less flights, poor crazy creature,^ she flies to 
yonder hovel, (which is the only stick or 
stone of her late happy home remaining,) 
-where she sometimes stays for hours ; and, 
in imagination, feeds her poultry, calls the 
^chickens round, her, talks to her mother 
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about the^ dairy, and runs into a thousand 
wild vagaries. 

Wife, Then again, sometimes her wild- 
ness takes another torn, and she will fancy 
herself married and a grand lady, and sings 
such songs as makes one’s heatt* ache to 
hear. 

Lyttleton. But the old people— where 
are they } 

Old Stokes. In Heaven, worthy Sir, •we 
humbly hof)e ! 

Wilson. They died within twelve roonth% 
after their qectment from the farm, of 
broken hearts, one after thek other, not a 
month betweien. 1 saw their booes laid in 
Moreton Church-yard.' — When the old 
farm-house was pulled down, and all the 
materials sold by auction, I took care to 
have the stone that told so much for the 
Giles's, so much against the Duke, and 
placed it upon their graves. His Grace’s 
family walk over it to Church ; but many 
a farmer stops and reads it with a sigh, 
n 2 
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Lytileion, What became of ^he poor, 
crazy Fanny, while Clinton had posses- 
sion of the farm ? 

Wihon.- She went with my good woman 
and my daughter to ftie mill, where my 
blind father-ih-law protected her. For 
though the . mill stopped when the stream 
was turned, father had hoarded up a little, 
and with his two sons’ labour, he contriv- 
ed ‘io find bread for them all. Yet so 
nearly exhausted was the little store, when, 
I'ke an angel sent from Heaven, you 
restored us to this home, that the very 
morning after it^. arrival, without my 
knowledge, he went on a fool’s errand to 
try to soften lawyer Flint’s hard heart -I 
hardly can forgive him for it. , 

Lrjtileton. Flint’s power is ended — there 
is a name opposed to, it, which you must 
pronounce, and Iftarn your children’s chil- 
dren to lisp with praise. And when, 
hereafter, you hear avarice or cruelty ascrib- 
■ed to any agent of the law, remember, that 
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ian the list of lawyers, if there be b Flint, 
there also is a Romilly ; whose philan- 
thropic spirit labours with undaunted 
energy to render^ Zau> synonymous with 
Bighteonsness, ancT to eatablijj? Public 
Justice on pillars of Hutpanity and Mercy ! 

In his hands I implicitly entrust your 
cause; and, therefore, do not you, my 
honest Wilson, give one more thought to 
Flint, to Clinton, or to Flimflam ; T)ut 
apply yourself zealously to work : — see what 
stock or implements you want, what build* 
ings need repairing, and, in short, give a 
renovated aspect to South* Farm, which 
must be dear to you, 5s the abdUe o^^our 
forefathers, and the birth-place of yourself* 
and . children.— Pray now how many do 
you remember born beneath this roof? 
{Significantly loolcing^at Lancaster.) 

Wilson. My dame fiere has presentad 
me with five, four of which be living ; 
and 1 remember the birth of two brothers. 
— I also had a foster brother. — Poor 
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fellow, his was a strange sort of story \ 
bat I beg pardon, I believe joy makes ray 
tongue run too fast. 

Lyttlelon. By no rajeans — you afford us 
much pleacure. 

Wilson. The story, as I have often heard 
both ray father and mother relate it, was 
this 

One frosty moon-light night, in ‘the 
raonth of January, in, the year J[74B, as 
my father was coming home from a visit he 
tiad been making at Oak Farm, just as he 
Vas turning out of the road into our ches- 
nut-walk, he noticed a liorse fastened by 
the bridle to the stile, which leads into the 
‘Moreton road ; and looking down 'the 
walk, he observed a man wrapped up in a 
horseman’s cloak, with a slouched hat pull- 
ed over his face, cqmifig towards our porch, 
then returning, as if he did not know 
what to do: and as soon as he ‘heard 
father’s footsteps, he attempted to conceal 
himself When he perceivetl, however, 
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that it was father, he came boldlj forward— > 
and presenting a pistol at arm’s length, 
said in a sort of sham hoarse voice, 

‘ Farmer, I mean you no harm — I am no 
robber— but‘ your life must, answer for 
your disobedience.- -Your wife has an 
infant at her breast.— Farmer, here is' an 
infant also, newly born, whose lips are 
craving nature’s food, which a cruel destiny 
prevents a mother from affording. .Qulbk, 
farmer, quick, the frost is nipping — Lake thi»,’ 
you will find gold in the basket ,* but yous 
own heart, that God ha%so lately quickene4 
with a father’s feelings, tAcft, that is my 
best surety, that you cannot let*this*bsbb 
perish;*^ 

As he said this^ he drew from beneath 
his cloak a wicker basket^ covered over 
with^ flannels. — Father said his arms re- 
ceived it of their own dccord, without ,a 
thought of what he was adoing. — The 
man beseeched him to hurry to the 
porch, while he went towards his horse— 
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he mounted — as soon as father lifted up the 
latcb» he set spurs and disappearedfor ever. 

[Frequently during this artless narrative^ 
Lancaster’s penetrating eyes were rivetted 
on the countenance of Lytiletun, watching 
the expressions of his feelings ; but such 
vyas the mastery of his mind, that neither 
Wilson nor any one, save Lancaster, 
could -have imagined that the. tale was of 
Am.] 

Lyttleion. You, Master Wilsoi^ were 
not. able to repulse little interloper, from 
your nest ; but how did the parent bird 
cti .’aihe stranger ? 

Wilson. As if it had been her own. 

Lyilleton. I suppose there was with the 
infant some writing or token, by way of 
explanation I 

^ JVilson. Not, a* scrap of paper, nor a 
syllable of writing. * There was nothing 
but a little bag made of Scotch plaid, 
which contained a hundred g^den guineas 
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-r-at that time of day a wondrOus large 
ship ! 

Lytlleton. So in this way vou got -a 
foster-brother. Well, dnd what became of 
him ? Is he living s(ilj ? 

JVilson. There’s the-mystery again ; but 
I am tedious I fear. 

Lancaster. Indeed this siory interests 
me, at least, more than I- am able to ex- 
press— you cannot be too particular. 

(Lyttlaton could scarcely supjiress. a* 
smile.) 

WHsan. Because the* money- b^ was 
Scotch, mother would have had hint 
christened James, (for mDther’s^iamil^ojj, 
her mother’s side were Scotch; but 
father would* not consent, but called him 
Williami t’ather was always a dear boy 
for liberty and protestant succession. But 
mind now how differently things turn out^ 
to poor frail mortals’ plans. As. we grew 
up William and I vverC; always taken for 
broUiers— we were, indeed^ fonder of each- 
P 3 
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other tli^irbrolhers mostly be — for though 
father hever made If secret of William’s 
story, yet in a few years it was almost 
forgotten. — When, however, we wire 
about nine years old, or there aways, (I 
never shall forget it, for it 'was the first 
pang of grief I felt, and the feeling very 
oft’ returns) I lost my companion, my 
friend, my brother ! 

XyttletoUf (feigning eagerness tq conceal 
his emotion.) Did he die I 

Wilson. Worse than that ! I fear he was 
trepaned. Willlkm was of much^qu|cker 
parts than mr;: he had gone through his 
Testament, before I was cleverly iha'ster of 
my horn-book ; ahd being very" fond of 
reading, he would often in the summer 
time stroll in the fields and take the Bible 
with him (for we had no other book at 
that time.) 0ne fine evening He staid out 
later alone than he had ev^ done before i, 
and upon being questioned whofe he had 
been, you cannot ^inagiffe,"Sir, ' how he 
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sorprised us all by his discourso>-he seera» 
ed, as my mother caHed it, inspired ; but 
my father said the boy was going mad, 
This was the cause, un his walks he met, 
as he described him, a venerable old 
man, with silver locks, who perceiving 
him employed in reading, spoke to 
him upon the nature of his book, and 
seemed to shudder that it was an English 
Bible : — and strove to make the boy believe 
it was a siip to read it. Then, Sir, William 
repeated how he answered the old man, 
and us^d such arguments, as I have heard 
my mother often say brought tears of rap*- 
ture into her eyes. She declared he was 
an inspired child, and that she was sore' Ke 
was ordained for some great purpose — at 
which my ’father frowned, and said in a 
more angry tone than he had ever spoke 
before, that such idle saunterings, and 
chatterings with strangers, would never do 
him good i and warned him. not to speak 
again to the old Papist, as he called the 
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stranger.-^'l hat night, when we retired to 
bed, WilHam's eyes eireacned tears. His 
head was sure'y turned a little, fot he could 
taj|it of nothing but 'what this old man 
had told him ; of boc^ describing foreign 
countries ;^nd of knowledge which might 
be gained, if he coi;tld go to schools, but 
which ' he never could expect to know if 
he remained a lartnerVboy. 

Next day, and ftext, and so oh for 
many days, William conjtumed .ta hold a 
secret intercourse with this old man. 1 was 
his confidant, to whom, at nigli^ he.con- 
stantly related all the wonders with which 
his mind was filled by day. After several 
motions had thus gone on, one., evening. 
William wa^ absent, and- no one knew 
where. Evening passed, oi^t followed, and 
no William came. I .was questioned, and 
told all I knew ; but every enquiry ended 
in* mere guessing. Fatheaat length made 
up his mind, that some how other the 
old man.wa$conneoted'yviUipQQrWiUiam’». 
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fainilj ; and that being Papists, perhaps, 
tbo, they were Jficahites, and we shoulj:| 
hear no more of bim,^ as ten to one he 
was carried away- to the’iPdpe at Home ! 

Lyltleton. And since then you have 
never seen or heard of- your foundling fos- 
ter-brother ? Nor have ever made any 
further discove/y of his parents ? 

WUsm. , No, poor fellow, never. — I 
have cried often, when I was a bpy, ag I 
have thought of*the gambols we once had 
together in those fields, and in’ every 
room of this house; and since I have 
grown older, I still feel’a pajn whenever I* 
think 'of him ; for among all these bai^g^ 
rous doings that have happened oflate 
years, in foreign /^arts, there is little doubt 
but in some of these massacres he has«been 
ipurdered by one side or other. 

Lyttleton, Let os *hope not, my dear 
follow, {checking himsel/) honest Wilson f 
mean, your ^kipd heart has so yvon my 
afiections, that eefeiapny most yielc^f while 
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I shake hy the hand so— so — noble a fel- 
low. And as to WiHiam, don*t even y6t 
despair, foi I knotot^one, who was absent 
quite as long as %e Kas Been, and' who has 
gone through as many dangers as be pos- 
sibly coilTd encounter, be they ever so 
numerous ; and I have had the pleasure of 
knowing this very day, that that person 
has returned to England, and is as well and 
as kappy as I awi — Is’nt he Lancaster ? 

Lancaster. And bids fair to ‘Continue so 
as long. 

Wilson; If he is but as rich, -Sir, and db' 

as much good, wit^i his richer 1 hope he 
I 

ri 

LyUleton.'t know him well ; and my 
opinion of him is, that injimilar situations, 
Ae and I shall always act the same. 

Wilson. "Why, then, God bless him, 
say I. 

** And I, and /, and I," said all the 
farmer’s family. Shortly afterwardsLyttleton 
took his leave, assuring his unconsci»us> 



THE MAGIC OP WEALTH. 6S 

foster-brother, with another hearty shaking 
of the hand, that he Could not help think- 
ing, Fortune would on.e^day or other direct 
back the steps of the Foundling to the 
hospitable roof that had sheltered him ; 
gratefully to acknowledge and Tepay the 
debt which he owed to the family of farmer 
Wilson, 



64r 


THB MAGIC OF WEALTH. 


CHATOR III. 


SCfiKE r. 

Lyttleton and his companion had pro- 
ceeded some distance, on their return to- 
Flirh' amton, in silence, when the former 
said with a smile :■ — 

“ Now are you exercising your romanfic 
imagination for some ingenious^! utjon 
the character and conduct of this old man, 
who spirited away the * Foundling of 
the^alley' ” 

Lancaster. I acknowledge that my- 
mind wanders in that “‘direction. My 
curiosity would have been excited by the- 
honest farmer^S story*, bad it related to a* 
stranger ; what, then, must my feelings- 
have been, when, in the hero of his tale^- 
I contemplated the origin of on e - ""— 
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. Lyttleton, Who has an insaperable 
objection to hearing himself talked of. It is 
my intention, however||to make you ac*, 
quainted with such parts of my own story) 
as are connected a chain of conse* 
quences with my present situation. Re< 
collect, then, that w*hen I quitted South 
Farm, in the manner .you have heard, I 
.was scWcely ten years old; and. that the 
whole of my history, as far as it Was 
known to* my ’foster-parents, had been 
unreservedly revealed to me. 

The impassions created on my mind at. 
that early period, by the knowledge of ray 
alien and outgast state, doubt les», temfcer 
in a great degree to, the formation of 
my character. 

It rarely happens that a spirit of enquiry 
is generated in the tpinds of boys of six 
or seven years old, by the hsuat incidents oi; 
objects of common life ; but I was thus 
early reminded, by circumstances and ex- 
pressions, trivial in themselves; and un-' 
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h^ed 'by others, that 1 alone was a 
stranger in a family circle. Though 
.nothing could be^lnder than was the con- 
duct of the- Wilsons, yet there was a 
difierence in the nature of their affection 
to their own chiljlren, and their good will 
to me, which they were too unsophisticated 
to be able to disguise; and which I, infant 
as I was, had too much sensibility to over- 
look. The observation of this distinction, 
led to a train of thoughts that rarely 
agitate the minds ,of childi^en ; and by 
causing me to meditate uJ)on, and, as ft 
were, to reason from myself ^ occasioned 
tlifrvonsftint exercise of my -mental facul- 
ties ; and thus com])elled me to become, 
what I have ever since rehiaifted, — an tN- 

OUIBER. 

But to the text of my tale, notes and 
-commentaries must be deferred till oppor- 
tunities of ampler Insure. 

The first time that I saw Father Bono^ 
retti, the ’old man alluded to by Wil- 
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sdn, I was only seven years old. He 
appeared again in the same fields to tne« 
about a year afterwards i'^and again, for the 
third time, when I Was between nine andf 
ten years of age. At thiS' periojl it was, 
that he began to convetse with me, and 
appeared to take a sort of paternal interest 
in my concerns. His visits afterwards 
•became stated, and by appointment. 

I always joyfuljy consented to meet fhe 
Father Bonoretti, whose discourse fasci- 
nated me b0ond all power of description ; 
for he it was, who first made me suscepti-' 
ble of the pleasures of ima^nation. He 
would tell me of towns and bitiesJ^T 
noble mansions, and stately palaces; but 
he especially d^ighted to dwell on the 
description of splendid temples, devoted to 
the solemnities of wofshijj ; and fired .my 
youthful fancy with glowing descriptions 
of blazing altars decked wjth gold, and 
holy incense, and seraphic choirs ! 

He had already won my heart, whea 
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one evening he formally proposed to me .to 
quit for ever the humble and (since I had 
known him) where no patern'al 

tie restrained me. Cheerfully 1 acceded ; 
but, in- the simplicity of rny nature, 1 
desired to acquaint my foster-parents with- 
my inte^l^n to relitrquish the rustic life 1 
led, and go with him into that wondrous 
world which he had described to me. 

*^The first trial o£ his power over me 
commenced the instant that such a pro* 
position had passed my lips. He uncover- 
ed his hoary he^, drew forth from his 
breast an ivbry cruciBx, .and knelt and 
fnrtiyed ibr several minutes^ I had not 
power to stir. I was as an automaton 
in his hands, without will or power, hut 
in obedience to hinj. — Rising himself, he 
thep bade me to koeel, and' placing, with 
.mucffsolemnity,* his left hand upon my 
head, with his right hand elevated in an 
attitude of admonition, he said, ‘ Hear me^ 
my child, mark and obey ! You never must 
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return to yonder roof, for you are -chosen 
to a high and splendid destiny.— Take 
from this hour the name'^of Charles : what 
other appellation shall follow, . depends 
upon the incidents of to-mon-ow. — Re- 
member Tarn your spiritual father ; and 
whatever you may henceforth sc^^r hear, 
ask nor answer any questit^ps, blit by my 
permission ; and above all, never dare to 
deceive me, who am the keeper, of yoOr 
destiny, either by concealing, or misre- 
presinting ajiy thought, word, or deed ! As 
so you act, may you be ^ved or lost for 
ever !’ — The terror, under whifch I listened 
to this ejaculation, mademealmoslfinseiwis' 
ble to some ceremonies which he added. 

As soon as. I recovered self-possession, 
I could not help askjng leave, at least,. 
‘ to say farewell to my foster-brother,'— 

‘ No’ — was the stern repfy. 

At that instant an impulse governed |^e, 
whichi had it. lasted but a moment lon^r, 
the whole tenor of my life would have been 
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altered :—my heart said ' run, and my 
heel was almost off the ground, when the 
arbiter of my fate, looking me fully in the 
face, took my hand, and with a counte- 
nance displaying the tender yearnings of 
parental solicitude and affection, at once 
dissipation my terrors and all my regrets, 
as he said;— 

‘ Now, Charles, you shall soon know 
wtiat it is to have a father.’ 

I proceeded by his side. — •*Qur way 
lay across Mill hilly the opposite hill to 
that on which we steod this morning. 
From tha^t eminence I took the last sur- 
of the landscape of my infancy ; — and 
from that moment braced up my nerves to 
manly fimtness. The principle of curiosity, 
by degrees, superseded all others, and grew 
stronger the further d departed from the 
roof'! hadcalleHmy home; and thoughts 
an^ conjectures as to what 1 should see, 
where I should'go, and what I should be, 
occupied my mind. At length we reached 
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the village of Thistleton, that spot on which 
Flimilamton is erected. We stopped at a 
magnificent mansion, one of the. proudest of 
its times, belonging to Sir Thomas Alder# 
My conductor applied his key to a private 
gate of the park, and we entered a stately 
avenue which led to tKe bac^front of 
the mansioft. 

In the approach, and in the passages, we 
passed a number of domestics, who bowed 
with great reverfince to the Priest, and 
strained their eyes with wonder at my un- 
expected appearance. I remarked, that 
they were all in deep mourning ; and that 
an air of silenqe and melancholy pervadau^ 
every apartment through which we pro- 
ceeded. In .ji large room, furnished, as 
were all the apartments, in the most 
magnificent style ofi»|he age, Bonoretti 
left me, for a short time, atid then returned 
in company with an elderly lady, who 
fixed her eyes steadfastly Upon me, and 
surveyed me attentively from head to foot. 
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They were then joined by a gentleman, 
who, as I afterwards learned, was the 
fainiiy Physician : a short conference was 
held, the result of whicli was, a determina- 
tion to put in practicea plan which Bonoretti 

had conceived, for the recovery, of Sir 

< 

'J'homas, from a stato of melancholy de- 
rangement of mind, occasioned by incon- 
s(/lable grief for the loss of bis heir and 
oi^Iy child. 

'I’he Baronet had been chifdless for 
many years after his marriage, and at 
lenglli when an Ijeir was born, he had that 
same hour tb lament the loss of an amiable 
"aTtd beloVed wife. This son had fed his 
hopes of cart Illy happiness for the short 
period of nine years, and then had been 
snatched suildenly away by death. The 
effect of this bereavement, on a mind 
naturally weak,' was little short of its 
total ovcitbrew. It was necessary to 
ii-e fcirce to tear the living from the 
cie. d ; - -and the funeral ob.'Cqnics were, 
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fVona time to time, deferred, in .order to 
tranquillize paroryams of the wildest grief. 

It was now the melancholy {^asore 
of the unhappy Sir Thomas to spend 
whole days, alone, in the chamber where his 
son had died, and in which the a*pparel he 
had last worn, remained as he had cast it 
off- He would not suffer the least altera- 
tion to be made in the position of a single 
article in the room ; but keeping the key 
in his Own possession, converted the 
apartment into a shrine of solitary woe ; 
where hours after hours he occupied him- 
self in the weak indulgence of his fruitless 
sorrow. 

A whole length portrait of the boy, 
finished onjy a short time before his 
decease, was the constant companion of his 
meals, being always placed in a chair at the 
foot of the table ; and when he retired tq 
his chamber for the night, this picturet.1 
image of his departed Charles took its 
position near his couch. 

VOL. III. 


£ 
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In vain had every art been tried to recall 
the mind of the unhappy Baronet from 
these melancholy aberrations ; no species 
of amusement, no kind of diversion, pos- 
sessed sufficient charm. Conversation was 
insufferable to him ; and he could not 
tolerate the presence of his sister, or any 
person whatsoever, except the pious Bono- 
retti. Even with him he would converse 
on no other topic than his Charles ; and in 
these discourses he would address himself 
frequently to the portrait, and appeal to it, 
as to a sensible object. This latter circum- 
stance suggested to Bonoretti the ex- 
periment of substituting a living resem- 
blance, and I was chosen for the trial. 
My age, my size, my figure, and 
the general outline of my features, 
favoured the design ; and a dress, simi- 
lar to that of the portrait, being provid- 
ed for me, I was speedily metamorpho- 
sed from a peasant boy into a young 
Chevalier of the court of Charles II. 
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a favourite costume with Sir Thomas, who 
was a secret adherent of the Stuart family; 
having actually afforded private aid to the’ 
wild attempt of the young Pretender in 
Scotland, about thirteen years before the 
period ^of the circumstances I am now 
describing. 

After I was dressed in character, Bono- 
retti proceeded to instruct me in the part 
I was to perform in this extraordinary pati- 
tomiinc ; ‘wliich,* to me, was extremely 
simple ar.d easy, requiring neither speech 
nor gesture. — I was ordered to conceal 
myself behind some shrubs, At the extre- 
mity of a noble terrace in the, garden, 
where the melancholy Baronet took his 
daily walks ; ^and in the centre of which 
was a fine statue of a kneeling negro, 
which supported a sun dial.— As soon as Sir 
Thomas approached this statue, I teas sud- 
denly to appear, and to advance towards 
him. 
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The ef^t desired, and expected to 
result from this scene, was such an excite- 
ihent of tlie feelings of the patient, as 
would arouse him from a state of melancholy 
torpor, which rendered him totally re- 
gardless of every object. — And so strik- 
ing, it seems, was my resemblance to the 
deceased Charles Alder, that Mrs. Alice, 
the Baronet’s sister, expressed her con- 
viction, diat not only would the strata- 
gem succeed in that view, 'bdt that 1 
should hereafter fill the place of a son to 
her unfortunate brother. 

* f 

At length c arrived the moment, when 
this singular experiment was to be put in 
practice. 

I had not long taken my station when' I 
beheld, for the first time, the unhappy Sir 
Thomas come forth from the Orangery 
upon the terrace, with Bonorettl on his 
right hand, and the Physician following 
him. He was extremely thin and pale ; 
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and his eyes, dull and heavy, were n^ver 
rtiised from the ground; his arms were 
folded across his breast, and his step was 
slovit and languid. 

He was now very near the statue— I 
trembled — my knees tottered; J. felt as if 
what I was about to do was criminal, yet 
I dared not to hesitate. I appeared. 
—That moment such a shriek was utter- 
ed, as would have piere^ the heart that 
never felt'^befooe ; and the unfortunate 
victim of this delusion sunk instantly dn 
the earth in strong hysterical convulsions, 
which speedily brought on his dissdlu^ 
tion. 

Tlie Scene that immediately followed the 
fatal termination of this project, and its 
influence oh the destinies of the house of 
Alder, it is not necessary to detail. Suffice 
it to say, that the ‘death of the Baro- 
net, depriving Bonoretti of his Patron, 
and frustrating his hopes, relative to my 
domesticating in the family, he resolved 
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to. repair to Home, where he had power* 
ful connections. 

It is impossible to convey to you an 
•adequate idea of the joy I -felt at the 
announcement, that I was to accompany 
the Italian on this journey. Such a spirit 
of adventure had.gained possession of my 
young mind, and such a strong desire of 
visiting foreign realms had seized me, 
that I should gladly have commenced roy 
travels to either extremity of the globe. 
My joy, however, was considerably damp- 
ed, and my resolution shaken, by the 
•officiousness of Mrs. Alice, who having 
repeatedly evinced a deep interest in the 
success of the plans, which Bonoretti had 
marked out for me ; led me one evening 
to her closet, and favoured ' me with a 
long especial lecture on the glorious and 
blessed lot that awaited me; and which, 
•from the tenor of her discourse, J began to 
have an imperfect notion, was that of a 
Koman Catholic Priest. 
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You will recollect I was then a lad 
not quite ten years old : I could read, 
certainly ; but the Bible and Common 
Prayer were the only books I had seen.-^ 
I had also taught myself to copy Wilson’s 
performances, with an old stump., of a pen 
that hung up in a ph^al of ink at the 
farm, which he called writing ; this was 
the extent of my learning. The ideas 
I had formed of religion, you will readily 
suppose, %'.;ere very simple ; of differences 
in religion I had no clear concejition of 
the meaning ; but of Papists, and Popes, 
and Pretenders, I could not fail to have 
imbibed a horror from the occasional allu- 
sion to such names by farmer Wilson, who 
spoke of those personages in much the 
same terms* as he used, when speaking of 
the devil. 

With a new speeies of fear I retired 
from Mrs. Alice’s little oratory, and begr.; 
to enquire whether, notwithstanding the 
instruction and delight which I promised 
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ttiyself from becoming a traveller, I ought 
to incur the hazard of being made a 
Papist! A thousand fears arose from 
this single doubt, until at length such 
was thy terror, that I determined to escape 
from my. fine clothes and splendid prison, 
and return to thg farm. 

I had not, however, left the presence of 
Mrs. Alice five minutes, before 1 was sum> 
moned into that of Father fionoretti, who, 
the' servant told me, wait,ed fori^e in the 
library. — I found with him a stranger of 
remarkably noble deportment, who, upon 
my entrance, rose from his chair in evident 
surprise. Recovering himself, however, 
he sat d6wn again, called me to him, 
made me stand by his knee, patted me 
upon the head, asked my name and age, 
and manifested those common tokens of 

kind-heartedness, which constitute what 

< 

■^e old ladies call ‘taking notice of the 
children ;' — but I had then no idea, that I 
was sent for to be looked at. 
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“ And SO,- my fine fellow, you are very 
fond of reading,” he continued, .“and yon 
think you shall prefer a life of learning to 
a life of labour — I mean you wish to go 
to school, and to college— -and you think 
you should like to be a priest.” 

I cannot well define the mixture of feel- 
ings, which agitated *my mind at that 
moment. I attempted to make my 
tongue say no to the Priesthood, and j/es 
to the School, and the College-, but-all I 
was able to d<5 was to burst into tears.. 
The stranger looked inquisitively at Bono* 
retti. 

“Why do you cry^ Charles,” said the 
latter. 

Guided in my reply by thcv natural 
rhetoric of the heart, I sobbed out an ora- 
tion, in which I endeavoured to explain 
how much my fears^of the Pope and the 
Devil were at war with my wishes to travgl 
and to study. 

** What 8 precocity of mind,” said the 
£ 3 
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Stranger, after I ceased — “ O let me 
intreat you, Bonoretti, give this .boy fair 
|jlay — I know your zeal for the church — 
but 1 also know your sense of honour — give 
me then your word of honour, that you will 
not suffer that zeal to drive this boy into 
the Chvfich of Rome .against his own 
choice and conscience. Give me your word 
of honour to this, or I declare to you I 
shall be miserable for the remainder of my 
dayp.” — Bonoretti, with a countenance 
never, to be effaced from my memory, 
exhibiting deep disappointment and regret, 
togeiher with some anger, said : — 

“ I am paiiyed tliat this subject, so unfit 
fora boy, should have been so imprudent- 
ly touched upon. I am still more sorely 
grieved to learn, that the seed.s of heresy 
are so strongly rooted in a soul so. young : 
— •’but allowing. Sir George, that I conld 
make so light of my faith and my princi- 
’ples, as not to consider their propaga.ion 
the first duty of my life ; what course is 
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there open for the poor fello'.v, but this 
journey to Rome? — My hope. was, that 
Providence might have made him an 
instrument of great good to my unfor- 
tunate Patron ; and I went so far as 
to flatter myself, that he might have 
becorne the son of his adoption.* Heaven 
has thought fit to frustrate our designs ! 
Still such is my attachment to the boy, 
that if lie were my own child I could not 
love him more; and I am sure thal my 
great friend at ilome will, on my account, 
afibrd him protection, education, and 
patronage, either in the church, or in any 
other avocation to wfiich his genius may 
lead him,” 

All these words, Lancaster, young as I 
was, I weighed and measured in my mind. 
‘ Well, my man,’said the stranger, (who, bye 
the bye, I may as well inform you I after- 
wards learned was Sir George iJcaumonL 
of Beaumont Hall, the very mansion where 
now we are guests of his amiable grand- 
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danghtor, the Countess St. Orville)— 
* Well, my man,’ said Sir 'George, ‘you per* 
ceive there is no absolute necessity for your 
becoming a Priest; you will be left quite at. 
liberty to chase your own profession ; and . 
now, is it your wish to return to the farm,, 
or to travel with your benevolent friend, and 
become a scholar }' 

I was silent — Again i was urged to speak 
—and I acknowledged my fears, which 
occifrred to. me while Bonoretti was speak* 
ing, as to what would be' my fate, if I 
should lose my only friend in a foreign . 
country. 

‘ This is ‘an extraordinary boy,’ said 
Sir George, as he took Father Bonoretti 
by the arm, and led him tp. one of the 
window recesses, where a conversation of 
several minutes ensued, which I' could not., 
hear ; but by their' looks and gestures they 
^ainly denoted that I was the:. subject of, 
their discourse. 

‘ Charles/ said Bonoretti. to me, after 
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this conference, ‘ Heaven favours you 
with a new friend ! This worthy gentle- 
man, penetrated with compassion for your 
destitute situation, desires you will in. 
future consider him, as one interested in. 
your welfare ; he permits you to correspond 
with him, and he desires that vou will 
frankly, at all times, communicate your 
wants and your difficulties; and, thus, 
if it should please Providence to summon 
me from this transitory state, yOu Will 
have a mote pow^qi. friend in Sir George 
Beaumont.’ 

To a mind even then full of tdsions,. 
these words, and the looks* of solicitude 
which Sir Gedrge could not disguise, were 
sufficient to open a series of new dreams. 
Why should Sir George take an interest 
in me ? There was only one answer, which 
self love and romance.would receive to this 
question ; and I nominated myself instantly, 
in my own conceit, the son of the baronet, 
•—ft may seem an effort of imagination 
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beyond tny years, (but the fact, neverthe- 
less, was so) that I should fancy, at that 
moment, 1 had discovered a comjjlele 
plot, in all the past conduct and future 
inte^ntions of Bonoretti. In his first en- 
counter with me — in his repeated meetings 
with me‘— and in his attempting to place me 
in Sir Thomas Alder’s family, I persuad- 
ed myself, that 1 saw the contrivances of 
himself and Sir George ; — and that having 
failed in these, the provision for me abroad, 
without doubt, was thrtr concerted ar- 
rangement : nay, in looking about for a 
mother, I scrupled not to make free with 
the reputation of Mrs. Alice Alder, whose 
zeal for ^Catholicism 1 most conveniently 
construed into a mother’s anxiety for the 
fate of a son, whom she could not at 
present recognise. 

In these rommtic notions I was confirm- 

r 

ed, by understanding that I was to assume 
the name of Charles Beaumont, and the 
character of an orphan, whose parents had 
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V)cqueathecl me to the care of Bonoretli ; 
jind further confirmed by the reiterated 
injunctions, which botli lie and Sir George 
imposed upon me, as I valued their friendship, 
or felt concern for their happinessand peace, 
never to hold intercourse, direct or indirect, 
with my foster-parents, or any of thclrfamily ; 
assuring me, that my future fortune depend- 
ed upon the concealment of my doubtful 
origin, . and especially of my connection 
with the Wilsons. 

In binding my’self to obey these orders 
my heart smote me with a sense of in- 
gratitude to the good Wilsons, and I felt, 
the pain that I knew tney would feel ; but 
the Jesuit, who then ruled ine„was well 
skilled in his art ; and penetrating my 
thoughts, was ever ready with the means of 
dispelling regret for the past, by exciting 
curiosity for the future. 

Sir George Beaumont made me a present^ 
and again authorising me to write to him, 
took his leave. On the following day. 
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Bonoretti and I quitted Thistleton fof the 
metropolis ; and from thence, without an 
hour's delay, proceeded to Dover, where 
we embarked for Calais.' 

Thus, Lancaster, have I explained to you 
the Necromancy, which Spirited away the 
** Foundling of the Vafley,” from those 
rural scenes, and that humble home, where 
he had passed the first years of his existence. 

When next I have an opportunity of 
resuming his story, you wilt^. find him 
transfornied from a plough boy, into a 
student, and occupying, instead of a 
nook in a farm, Apartments in the Palace 
of one of the most powerful Cardinals 
at Rome. 
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CHAPTER IV. 


ftOJiKE ti 

Lawyer Flint, who hnd b^n tormented 
with frightful dreams, ever Since the arri val 
-of Lyttletoii at Moreton, Wes at the present 
moment ..bdsiiy .employed in preporihg 
statements to lay before a chancery pleader, 
relative tb divers transactions which had 
taken place contranj ta iftw, thoogh uhder 
(ho cloaXi of law, in re^WiLBON versus 
Flimflam i and m re, Clinton' v&sus 
Wilson, 

This was a business, of which Flint 
would gladly have relinquished the profits, 
could it have been evaded ; but Lyttlcton's 
solicitor having filed a bill in equity, it* 
became indispensably necessary that some* 
thing in the shape of an answer should be 
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invented ; and he was therefore comptilcd 
to rack his brains, in defiance of his co'n- 
. science, to fabricate 13/ing misrepresenta- 
tions, in order to palliate acts of gross 
oppression and injustice. 

Whi'st thus employed, and just as he 
was about to throw down his pen in de- 
spair, determined to advise both his clients 
to pay costs and submit, “ Ma. IIabky 
Flimflam” was announced. 

This young man jvas approaching 
his twenty-sixth year : — his education 
had been liberal, and his father’s wealth 
and connections ‘had introduced him to 
circles of the first rank and fashion, whose 
follies an'd vices he unfortunately had copied, 
instead of their better manners. 

Among his acquaintance, Harry Flimflam 
was familiirly styled “ a veri/ good fellow 
— he had not an enemy in the world, for he 
' had never intentionally done an ill riatured 
thing; on the contrary, hewas never so happy 
as when obliging others— and as he had 
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never wanted, nor apparently was likely to 
vVant, their assistance — a thousand Iriencls 
were constantly urging him to coinmaud 
their best services on all occasions, and 
uniformly subscribing themselves in every 
epistle, ihcir dear Harr )fs most ojivclionale, 
most devoted, most J'nithJul, ever and ever. 

Even in childhood, he liad l een taught 
to think, that he was born to inexhaustible 
stores ‘of wealth ; and no pains whatever 
liad been taken, to impress his mind with 
any ideas of oeconomy, duty, or discretion. 

His father, indeed, evinced some 
anxiety, that he shouldmot incur the re- 
putation of a good-nalured fellow, of which 
beseemed in danger ; and, therefore, occa- 
sionally cautioned him against the efrects of 
a yielding dis’position, and hinted the neces- 
sity of learning to say no: this, however, 
arose from a desire ttf pr,eserve him from 
the ignominy of being deemed a who 
was easily to be done, and not from any feel- 
ingof the necessity, or the duty of economy. 
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His mother, on the other hand, was 
|)erpetiially inflaming his vanity, ahd 
exciting him to shine ; at one time stimu- 
lating him to tut But some Noble 
Narcissus in his dress, or some Fashion* 
able Jihu in his curricle and horses i 
and at another,' exhorting him not to 
softer himself to be talked down by 
such end such a publio character et county 
meetings ; or to be put out of eountenanee 
by dashing belles, et public assemblies; 
but to remember whose son he wast and 
never to forget, that his father could bu^ 
up half the prating politicians, starred 
gentry, and decayed nobility, of the 
county. 

Suoh was Harry Flimflam’s danger at 
twenty-one. From that period it was 
daily increased by the society to Which 
he was exposed* ~ Sharks, and shar- 
pers of every rank, and. in every dis- 
guise, ar/e constantly on the watch for 
young possessors of wtsAih or power 
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«nd, though his father had th<t pir^ution 
to* keep his name out of the firm until his 
twenty-fifth year, such was the predisposi*' 
tion of the subject in question, to the' 
prevalent disease of the times, called 
“ Careless Extravagance ’* that in, l6ss than 
six months after he bi'came u partner, 
some of the worst symptoms of the dis- 
order appeared ; which rapidly increasing, 
soon demonstrated, that no Fashionable, 
of whatever notoriety, was more complete- 
ly infected than the dashing )oUng spend- 
thrift of Flimflainton. 

Conspicuous as was the progress of this 
young Prodigal in the Road to Ruin, only 
one observer had ever warned him of his 
danger. This real friend was an aged clerk 
of his grandfather, who had reAised a 
small share in the concerns of his father ; 
and now lived upon aii annuity, the welh 
earned reward of past services. — Old 
Jennings had sounded alarraVbQth'to father 
and son i but Jennings had been called an 
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qijicmis old fool liy the father, and an old 
fashioned croaker by the son ; whilst 
against the sing’e voice of this truth- speak- 
ing friend, there were hundreds of fawning 
sycophants at the ear of the father, and 
as many* jolly fellows at the elbow of the 
son, whose flatteries were far more plea- 
sant to vanity and levity, than the truths 
of old Jennings, 

That crisis, however, which the fore- 
sight and zeal of honest Jennings had 
pointed out as inevitable at some period, 
seemed now hastening much sooner than 
even he had anticipated. — 

The Grand Game, which Flimflam had 
resolved to play this season, in defiance 
of the advice of his London Agent, Air. 
Transfer, (when he waTied him of the 
arrival of Lyttleton,) he had played most 
desperately. Fljmplamton certainly ac- 
quired all,,, the eclal, which he resolved to 
obtain for it:. he had made it, as he said 
he would, the magnet of Fashion ; — 
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Princes and Nobles had, indeed, honour- 
ed it with their presence ; they had con- 
descended to borrow his money, and he' 
Imd been proud to lend it and to lose it ! 
— But the error that was fatal, was this : — 
An heiress, with one of the * largest 
private fortunes in the kfngdom, had been 
singled out by Flimflam for his son, who, 
at one time, appeared likely to carry off 
the prize from even ducal rivals ! But She 
coquettish encoiwagemcnt of this pre- 
sumptuous suit; served only to introduce 
the young dupe to a circle of the deepest 
gamesters in high life ; 'and ,he had the 
mortification soon to behold as ,^iis suc- 
cessful rival with the fair, one, who had 
often been his conqueror at the gaming 
table 

Scandal, while it buzzed the double 
defeat of the young banker, magnified the 
losses actually suHtainf-d, and rumours rose 
from whispers lo loud reports, until, at 
length, Flimflam felt their baneful influ- 
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honour, of enormous amount, that th'i 
unexpected visit from the son of his 
Patron surprised the lawyer. 

Several extraordinary circumstances had 
recently come to the knowledge of Flint,' 
which, in conjunction with Transfer’s 
letter of admonition, had much {Mizzled 
and alarmed him ; and induced him to 
conclude, after much thought, that it was 
really posx'ihla for the Flimflam credit to 
be punhcdHoo fan No sooner was the 
possibility of danger admitted, than it 
became the instinctive consideration of the 
{)rudent agent, to devise in what manner 
be liiirtsclf could best hedge off frogi loss, 
in the event of his employer’s ruin. 

His first step was to disencumber him- 
self, as si)r,(;dily as {>olIcy allowed, of many 
|)crsonal securities of Mr. Harry Flim- 
I'lam, which he hatl purchased at a time 
when he considered them as valid as 
freehold estates, on terms which extorted 
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fipin the neceuities of others enormous 
.profits for himself. 

Af&cting to have a peculiar attachment 
to a considerable estate belonging to Mr. 
Clinton, he tempted that money-loving 
gepiUniAn of all trades^ vrith an offer some* 
tiding above the intrinsic value of the pro* 
perty, to part with it; and when the 
title deeds were ready for signing, he pre- 
tended great sorrow at being disappointed 
in the receipt of ready money; and “ must 
relinquish the purchase ht had set his 
heart upon, unless it suited his old friend 
to take some bonds of Harry Flimflam’s, 
on the same advantageous terms that he 
himself had bought them.” Thismanceuvre 
succeeded; and FUnt chuckled at his 
management in thus shufBing the chance 
of a loss, hc^wever slight or remote, from 
.his own shoulders upon those of his friend. 

His policy was next directed to the 
mons of buriying through the foifro^tof 
the renewal of several old leasesj and 



MAoie ofr WMAiiiw. ^ 

the grant of some new ones;— to rerifcWie, 
by yielding trifles, the obstacles td'sdttvb 
long unsettled accounts, which wohid be 
still more unprofitably arranged, if bank'' 
ruptcy, which might possibly happen^ should 
transfer their adjustment to other hatidsii a 

In these and other similar manceunweS, 
by a little perseverance, and careful watch* 
'ing of opportunit'^s, Flint succeeded to 
his satisfaction : and thus prepared against 
the consequences of such a possibility, he 
began to calculate the probabilities of 
Flimflam’s failure, more abstractedly than 
he had been able to do^ while feelings of 
self-interest rendered the mere supposition 
too frightful to be indulged ! 

Now, whatever might be tlie fate of the 
vessel, he considered himself within safe 
reach of shore ; and her course, her coii- 
dition, her pilot, and hpr freight, w^re 
henceforth mere objects of his calcnlatiou, 
likb those of any others that were sailihg 
Oft life’s vdyagej and, -having foi* so lof¥?i^ 

V 2 
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period shared the profits of her prosperous 
gales, he now coolly speculated what share 
of the plunder might be his, in the event 
of her becomhig a wreck. 

This calculation was the parent of new 
feelings in the mind of the lawyer. He 
no longer was alarmed at the idea of the ruin 
of his chief client; — he doubted, on the 
contrary, whether he could with ecjual 
safely rcap.as much profit from the con- 
tinued credit of Flimflam, 'as would arise 
from working a good fat Bankruptcy.. 

This doubt, once admitted, tormented 
him with perpetual perplexity; and the 
only point? of policy he decidedly resolved 
upon, were, to shut his heart and his ears 
to Harry Idimflam’s importunities to raise 
him frc'h loans ; — to avoid any money 
transactions, even with the elder Flimflam, 
lest, by following' old habits of turning 
him to account, he should unawares buy a 
loss ; — to conduct himself with more 
humility and respect to Flimilam’s riv'.Is 
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ami dependants to ascertain who were 
likely to be supervisors of tlie expected 
wj-eck, and to court their good opinion ; — 
in short, — to be on the look out for oppor- 
tunities of gain, from the approaching ruin 
of his Patron, at the same timt* that he 
was lulling his vanity* with hypocritical 
asiurances, that it was quite impossible 
such ruin ever could arrive! 

Such was the position of Flint's G^aint 
of Policy at this epoch ; aiul when the 
name of Harry Flimflam was announced, 
it required all the talents Ibr hypocrisy of 
which he was inas'er,*to put himself in 
character to receive him. 

‘‘ I wish he was at the bottom of tlie 
sea,” said the lawyer to himselj ; but as 
soon as the unfortunate victim of early 
indulgence appeared, he rose and met him 
with a smile — and ifoldjng out his hand, 
exclaimed 

“ My dear Mr.- Harry, I am happy to 
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iee yon. Well— -What’s the news ? Are 
we to have an election, or not ? 

Harry. Put the election, for the present, 
()inte out of your noddle, my Lord Chief 
Justice of Moreton,— for the Ins are to 
remain fn, and the Outs to keep out-^ergo 
there will be no i!iissolution. Don Papa, 
bashaw as he grows, and really he hectors 
it finely, must only swell to the mag- 
nitude of a Borough representative for the 
present ^your humble servant must remain 
plain Harry Flimflam, sans M. P. ; and 
you yourself must forego, for a session or 
two longer, qll thbse good things, which 
belong to the lawyers on those jolly 
occasions, called elections ? 

MiHf, (percewing that he was under 
tkair^iuence oj wine,) Why, Mr. Harry, 
I never heard you speak so fluently before. 
Miy i ask whose X^Ibaihpagho ^ 
dered you so eloquent f 
K* f my' Konow, it n'aa wot 

Champagne — it vras — * pdia^nonaense 
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•—what signifies tlie name, if the draught 
be but potent enough to matke a man forget 
his misery. 

Mr. Flint. My dear Sir ! Mr, Harry !. 
My dear young friend ! I fear I too. 
plainly understand you. — Your unf&rtunate 
connection, with such notorious gamesters I 
It must be so ! You have shot a thunder*, 
bolt through my brain ! 

Harry. Your brain ! Ha, ha, ha— jdlo> 
no, no — here, Itere, here passed the light* 
uihgs, and here struck the thunder. 

[As he uttered these words he smote witli 
violence his burning foVehead* The full 
recdllection of his utuation burst upon 
him for a moment through the vapours 
of intoxication ; and he was seized with an 
h sterical affection, that seriously alarmed 
the lawyer. 

- .He rung the bell ‘ violently, and hift 
$ha4ow of a man, Saunders, enteredrj 

Are any of Mr. Harry Flimfl|in’& 
servants with him ? 



.04 


THE MAGIC OF WEALTH 


Saunders. There sits a man in the curri- 
cle, with huge black whiskers, and long 
red nose, he has the whip in his hand, 
and is dressed Tike a coachman. 

SCENE ir. 

Whilst Saunders was speaking, the clat- 
tering of iron -heeled boots was heard in 
the passage. The person alluded to entered, 
whip in hand — it was the Honourable Mr. 
Light. Harry Flimflam aroused, started 
as at a hideous spectre — Saunders left the 
room, and the intruder exclaimed : — 

Well, Harry, what says the family 
Fliysician ? Does he give you any hopes ? 
If not, L*t's be off. — Come, come, be a 
man — shake off this stupor — arouse your- 
self. 

riint I believe I address the Honour- 
able Mr. Light — iWbat has happened, 
.Sir ? 

Light. This mighty affair, Mr. Flint, 
I ;hink your name is— -Uiis mighty busi- 
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ncs3, Sir, lies in a nut shell. Mj’ friend 
Harry here, has had a confounded run of 
ill luck lately, and, upon a view of the ways' 
and moans, he seems to want something 
near ten thousand more than he happens to 
have at hand. Mamma’s jewels wonlU hardly 
raise the sum, if she would even con-' 
sent to lay them on the shelj'. Harry, 
instead of applying to you, or consulting 
peo|)Ie of experience like myself, or Frank 
Lowe, or Bob Raffle, becomes completely 
blue- deviled, goes whimpering, like a raw 
one, to his Papa, and asks him to advance 
ten thousand pounds, a*nd prpmises never 
*0 do so any more* 

Flint, (hypocritically ) Does my worthy 
friend, Mr. Flimflam, know of this 
affair ? 

Light. You may well turn up your 
eyes. Did you ever h*ear. any thing more 
like a raw Etonian in your life ? 1 know 
boys at school, who carry on the war with 
more skill. 

r 3 
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Flint. What laid Mr. Flimflam, Sir ? 
How did he receive such a blow ? 

What was naturally to be expect«> 
ed took place. The <fld boy went 
aeted King Lear to the 1ife-~«nd cursed 
pipor Harry for being a gamester, though 
hia himielf pushed him forward in cir* 
cles, where he, and all the world knows, 
caids and dice are as regularly served, as 
the dessert after dinner. — ^Then in comes 
Mamma, in the character of the Distressed 
MetheTf imploring and Uireatening by 
turns ; but the inexorable man rep«^ all' 
intreaties, defles al! threats, and raves about 
nothing ,but dissolution partnerskip, 
ruin, disgrace, and />o»er/y.— Now, then,' 
to the point, Mr. Flint !— >the gist of thC' 
thing, as you lawyers call it, is this ; the' 
henour of my friend Harry balances on^a' 
hair. Can you, cn any terths, raise uS,’Oii'' 
put ds in the of' ‘ r^ihg^ v wkhin 

e%ht ahd'fbrty hot^, teh^housai^'poundef ’ 
— ^ hb^ -y/t iiniiit bd'iiistatt% W foi*' 
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London,*^! know a certain conjdror ihl»:e> 
wlio, in a quarter of an hour, raise 
the wind: — for he produces the enagic 
gas quicker than any artist on the town. 
My only fear is, that this chicken-hearted 
tyro will faint before we reach the'usurer. 
Fie, fie, Harry, you have ‘not the nerve of 
A partridge. 

Flint. You must pardon ine. Sir, but 
on no consideration, without the com- 
mands of my most worthy patron, who 
for so many years has confided in me, 
would 1 interfere between him and his 
son. 

Light. There, Harry, I told you ao*— 
the lawyers are all alike, all over the-, 
world— all this is so much precious time , 
thrown away. Com^ if you wish to 
[m»erve your honour, say so— rally yoiir ; 
i^rits, and act like a man I I 

,ffATry. l^reserve roy. honour! Yet^ at.^ 
the icost of life itself! Come^ be , 

gH^diiaq angek Suable me to dia»:_ 
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charge this debt and then — come, 
come- - — ■ 

Flint. You will not leave me, Mr. 
Harry in this manner surely — you can- 
not seriously intend to fullow such advice 
as this \ Apply to common money-lenders I 
Vcju will sign your own ruin inevitably, 
and will injure, beyond redemption, the 
credit of your house! Mr. Light, let me 
beseech you to reflect, to pause for a 
moment. — Mr. Flimflam, will relent — 
some other plan may be thought of— any 
thing would be better than such an ex- 
posure. 

Harry, I thank you for the caution, — 
but the 3ie is cast. My honour must and 
shall be redeemed, let what will follow I 

Then giving his arm to Mr. Light, 
in spite of all intreaties and remonstrances, 
they quitted the lawyer’s house, without 
'uttering another word, and drove oflf from 
his door at full gallop. 
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SCENE in. 

Ere Flint liad recovered sufficiently 
from his surprise, to be convinced that he 
had not been dreaming,*and while his eyes 
yet followed the flying vehicle of the 
Honourable Mr. Light, a chaise and four 
arrived with Mrs. Flimflam. 

“ You will ^overtake them with ease, 
they arc but this moment gone,” exclaimed 
the lawyer : — ^but the distracted mother 
beckoned him to her, ‘and signified that 
it was her wish to alight. Half frantic 
with grief, the unhappy woman tottered 
into the house, and seated herself in the 
very chair, which, ten minutes before, her 
unfortunate son had occupied. 

“ Oh, Mr. Flint !• Mr- Flint ! What 
must be done ? What can be done, to touchr 
the hard heart of that Cruel man ? Oh, 
Mr. Flint ! advise me, what can be done? 
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^ Flint. Before I caa do so, my dear^ 
lady^ I must know particulars.— I am 
quite in the dark. What can hawe 
caused such an alteration in Mr. Harry in ; 
60 short a time? A month ago I, should- 
have as soon suj^osed he would haveconi<- 
mitted treason, as have touched cards or 
dice. 

Mrs. FUmfiam. It’s his father’s faulty 
Mr.* Flint! It’s all his father’s fault ! Who's 
to blame but him ? Did riot he introduce ' 
-him, as innocent as a lamb, into the coni' 
panyof a set of wolves, who have took 
advantage of his sweet good-natured un- 
susp^ting disposition, and have devoured 
him.' at their gaming tables ? 

^ktt. It is too late tO canvas these mat- 
ters, nriw,, dear Madam. . 

Mrs. Flirnflam'. But you iri'uSt allow it > 
iMtue. He nevet wOiil^ have known the 
IfonoUrnbleiMr,:. Light, dr Frairik Lowe, lidr 
any of those people, had it riot been for hia^ 
fath^s thrusting him ih ainOng th'O' train! 
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of that jilt Miss Alton. — He would' have 
settled fifty or a hundred thousand p6unds ' 
uuoii him then, and now to suffer hint' to be . 
disgraced and sneered at by ’ the Oldways^ ' 
and such paupers, for the sake of ten' thbtt« 
sand ! What is ten thousand pounds ' 
to him ? It is no more, Mr. Flrnt><^its 
only ten thousand — and you know 
he might with ease have raised it. 

Flira. It is a very, very large stfiH, 
Madam ; but I should have thought, 
rather than suffer such a Hazardous expo- 
sure to take place, Mr. Flimflam would 
have made almost any sacrifice. 

Mrs. Flimflam. Oh, you speak like a 
man of great good sense ! Come with me, 
jffay come with me, Sir; and try to bring 
this cruel man to reascm, before it is too 
late. 

FUnii Har my worthy'firiend reflected; 
oii the conse^Qeiioes of'thisafl&ijp being^ 
spread ? 
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Mrs, Flimflam. He won’t rcfiect, he 
will not hear me speak — the man is mad. 
Sir: — he raves -he absolutely raves. He 
talks of pubiishin.; my' clear Harry in 
the Gazette. 1 don’t know what he means 
by it. 

Flint, Certainly, Madam, he has the 
power, if he think fit to use it. By this 
indiscretion Air. Harry has broken the 
articles of partnership, and Mr. Flimflam 
may compel a dissolution. • 

Mrs. T'lhnflam. But would that be a 
father’s part, Sir, to destroy his own 
ch id ? Come, Sir, come with me, there 
is not a minute to lose : for if he will not 

i 

hear reason hoin you, Mr, Flint, he 
shall have dissolution on dissolution. 1 w’ili 
fly to London after my dear Harry — I’ll 
go to France, or to I^ov^ Scoachee, to 
Jngee, or to the world s end with him — ^and 
never, never, never see his father’s face 
again ! 
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The lawyer would, if possible, h;ive 
eVaded so painful a lask. ; but whilst 
he }et hesilated, a groom arrived with- 
a letter from Flimllam himself, contain- 
ing a peremptory summons to attend him 
Oil business of the utmost importance ; 
and with this requisition* Flint itnmediatc- 
'y complied. 
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CHAPTER V. 


SC£N£ I. 

The young Earl of St. Orville was now 
a constant guest at the Manor House, in 
the character of an accepted lover of Misa 
Oldways. 

All apprehension of a dissolution of Parliar 
ment being, for the present, removed from 
the mind of Mr. Oldways, his excellent 
son had also seked the earliest opportunity 
of laying before him the state of his heart, 
with respect to the beautiful and amiable . 
Dowager St. Orville, and had been render* ‘ 
ed happy by the paternal sanction^ 

The Countess herself feigned not an 
indifTerence she did not feel ; but, with a 
modest candour, had permitted a ktver^ 
hopes to be renewed in the breast of himi 
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who had, in very early life, been the idol- 
ized object of her heart. 

At that time Charles Oldways silently 
adored her, as the accomplished and 
beautiful Miss Beaumont, and had resolved 
never to marry any other womaA; but 
his natural diffidence, * increased by 
the reverence inseparable from genuine 
love, had, from time to time, suppressed 
the oft’ attempted declaration ;-*-while tjie 
suit of the late Earl of St. Orville, a 
dashing Son of Erin, U'bs prosecuted with 
all that spirit which, in any other class ot 
men, would seem to lack the grace of 
modesty; but which, in an Irishman, is 
frequently the result of a glow oY senti- 
ment, which the heart forces to the tongue 
in. n tarai impromptus, without passing 
through ihe cold filtering of thought. 

. Miss. Beaumont did’nqjt disguise her 
stroOg -repugnance to the match; but her. 
fathej^’s commands, aided by a phalanx of' 
wealthy undes, and aunts, and cousins^ com- 
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pe'Ied her to surrender her h:ind to tlie 
iiiijwrtunate perseverance of her suiior, 
and to sacrifice on th.e altar of filial dut}', 
the hopes of love ! 

As Countess of St. Orviile, she figured 
away several winters in the metropolis, 
the object of envy to thousands : her 
rank, her beauty, her wealth, taste, 
and talents, her sprightly temper, and 
ready wit, ever kept ..rciual her a bril- 
liant circle, in which she passed her time, 
if not happily, gaily, until the ,-eriod 
of her lord’s decease ; which »as occasion- 
ed by a duel, the consequence of a jjoliiical 
dispute in Ireland. 

That event threw her a^ain into retire- 
ment, and she clnw her seal of 1 eauinont 
Hall, V. hich was m the viiioit) of tliat of 
Mr. 0!dwa\8. The niuiivc induced 

this choice, she herself did not. * cririps, too 
nicely investigate; hut the (jucnces 

of the selection have been .‘,een. 

When the present Earl, her Lrothcr in- 
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iavx, communicated ‘o her Ids design to 
purchase Moretoh Ilall as an auxiliary to 
Ids pretensions to Miss Oldways, the j oung 
Dowager secretly rejoiced at his resolution : 
and felt the keenest anxiety, that no other 
should be the possessor of an estate so 
contigious to the Manor * House. The 
extraordinary arrival of Lyttleton inter- 
vened, and gave for the neighbour of 
the Oldways, instead of a brother in« 
law, one whom «he recognised as a 
still cMer «t.quaintancc, a personage wlio, 
on more thrai one occasion, had excited 
her curiosity, ;;nd filled h*cr ndnd w'itli 
nn sterious wonder. 

Lyttleton and Mr. Oldways had latterly 
passed many hours togetlier ; and tlio 
increase of tlicir regard and esteem for each 
Ollier was the evident result. 

On the subject of t!u* Biadshaw Hall 
drawings, however, •^yttle'.on had excused 
ihnsv from an explanation, until the 
n i val of a period \ inch he had fixed for 
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the full disclosure of his owi)' MstOry. 
I’hat period was now arrived. 

' It had been the occupation of Lanoay- 
ter to arrange from the stores of Lyttle* 
tons Pout-folio, a variety of lettess, 
memorandums, ^nd other documents ; 
and to connect the whole by narrative, 
from his dictation, into the form of 
Mbmoiks of mis Life. 

This compilation was now about to be 
read by Lancaster to the. whole party at the 
Manor House, which included the vener- 
able old merchant Mr. White, and his 
grand daughter, Emma. — Lyttleton had 
selected the opportunity of his own 
absence for this disclosure, having been 
summoned to London on business which 
would detain him there some' days. 

Assembled round their oracle, the 
curious group now bent their ears atten- 
tively to Lancaster, who having recited 
the' manuscript in his bands, an ac- 
t;<^htOf the events which occurred, prior 
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tQ iiie: erpbarkstion; of BonoiettI and his 
young charge, fur Calais, thus .continued 
^ : narration., It vyas written in the 
Unp^onalistyie — Lyttletou himself being 
the presumed writer. 


MEMOIR. 

“ From Calais we proceeded direct to 
Paris, where we resided some time, the 
Italian havingbeen entrusted with an impor- 
tant negotiation between some individuals 
of the French court and certain Jacobites in 
England. From Paris wa took the nearest 
route to Rome, where we were received by 
the great patron of Bonoretti with & dignifi- 
ed hospitality. Apartments were allotted 
to us in the palace of the Cardinal ; ai^ 
under my assumed name, of Charles Beau- 
mont, 1 was enrolled among the scholar, 
who were, supported by his Eminence.' 

. “ The affectionate care and , parental 
-solicitude .which. BonorietB, cputipuedL. Ip 
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evince, l:y an unwearied attention to my 
education and moral improvement, claim 
tl’.e tribute of my warmest gratitude. Apt 
to learn, and studiously inclined, I made 
so rapid a progress, under his tuition, in 
gcneral*knowledge,,and in classical learning 
especially, that, in the space of three 
years, I was considered a phaenome- 
non, and as such was reported to the 
Cardinal. 

Admitted to the presence of his Emi- 
nence, 1 became from that moment one of 
the most favoured of the iiumcroes stu- 
dents whom be patronised ; and vmis fre- 
quently honoured with the office of his 
a maimensis ; on which oceasioits I never 
failed to imbibe some valuable lesson froiti 
the transcript of his thoughts. Svich, 
indeed, was the effect produced on inv 
iinaginatiun, by the strength and grace of 
*lns colossal mind, that, combined with 
the commanding dignity of liis manners, 
and. the princely state with which he 
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was surrounded, it absolutely caused me to 
regard the Cardinal with feelings little 
short of adoration. 

“ The palace, of which he was Lord, was 
in itself a monument of architectural gran- 
deur. It was adorned with' nifmerous 
paintings, ch^ d^tetevrea of the most 
celebrated masters ; — and with rare 
and precious antique statues ; — whilst, 
in every apartment, superb furniture,^ of 
grand design, apd rich materials, fitting 
Imperial State, excited a comparative degree 
of admiration with the higher works of 
art. 

“ But oh, the Library ! — They must be 
of similar mould of mind, who'can con- 
ceive what a young literary enthusiast felt, 
when he was first conducted into a gothic 
temple of immense dimensions, where the 
sun's rays cast through the pictured glass 
‘ a dim religious light' on many thousancf 
volumes, which rose in lofty piles, even 
‘ to the fretted roof.’ 

VOL. III. r 
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The ecstacy I felt was mingled with a 
solemn awe. I was at once delighted and 
depressed. The treasure thus bursting 
upon my sight, at the first glance, filled 
me with rapture; but in a moment I felt 
the oft .ecurrmg thought of my own insig- 
nificance, and shrunk from the contrast of 
all around me — with myself ! 

“ The Cardinal's penetrating eye quickly 
perceived the idolatry of my mind; and, 
flattered by the impression which the gran- 
deur of his state produced upon a novice, 
was by no means on that account less gra- 
cious to thatnovic?. Proud to excess, Wol- 
sey himself was not more fond of pomp, 
and state, and show. Ambitious also, he 
thirsted as ardently for power. But even 
his vanity caused him to delight in bestow- 
ing condescensions ; and though jealous to 
excess of his prerogatives, he wasneither- 
lyrannical nor revengeful. Celebrated 
throughout Europe for his learning, he held 
correspondence with all the eminent scho- 
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tars of the age ; his opinion was deemed a 
standard of reference on all points of con- 
troversy, by all parties in the church ; and 
his influence with the Sovereign Pontiff, 
combined with his talents as a Statesman, 
rendered his friendship an object of envy 
among Princes, and opened to his inspec- 
tion the secrets of many cabinets. 

“ Such was the magnificent and power- 
ful Patron, to whom it was iriy ejctiaor- 
dinary fortune to be introduced by Bono- 
retti. Such was the preceptor, who, from 
my thirteenth to my twentieth year, con 
descended to direct the, course of niji 
studies, and by frequently honouring rnc 
with admission into his presenct when 
alone, and occasionally into the society of 
his select friends, imparted, through the 
medium of the most interesting conver- 
sation, a knowledge of society, and a 
view of human nature, whic^i I never could 
have acquired by books alone. 

“ Such was the great Statesman — the 
6 2 



124 THE MAGIC OF WEALTH. 

oocaeional access to whose Port-folio, dis- 
closed to me, ere 1 was tweaty-one years old, 
more of the machinery of Socieiy tlian 
is seen by one in a million of the 
human puppets that are moved by it ; for 
though^l had not then acquired those les- 
sons of experience, nor that knowledge of 
the human heart, without which it was 
impossible that 1 cuuld accurately oi justly 
estimate the wisdom, or the folly, the 
benevolence, or seltishness, of the various 
operators, who, at that epoch, had the 
management of their respective portions of 
the Grand Machine of European Govern- 
ment, yet still this mere inspection of 
the interior of the machine, was suiBcient 
to rai:je me above the prejudices of the 
majority of mankind, who never are 
admittcxl to a peep behind the curtain ! It 
waa sutheient to impress upon my mind, 
even at that early I'ge, the conviction of 
the vast importance of the truth contained 
in those lines of the English Poet : — 
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* “ For forms of government let fools contest ; 

“ That which is I'cst administer'd is best : 

" For m<Kles of taiih let graceless zealots fight, 

" His can't be wrong whose lije is in the right."*' 

“ What might have been the* conse* 
quences of such impressions, had I re- 
rriiiined much longer at Rome, I shudder 
to imagine ; for even then, in many an 
unguarded moment, I betrayed my incapa- 
city to play a double part ; and too often 
uttered publichly the sentiments, which 
Cardinals express only in private circles. 
But above all — IhiKN. in England, I 

SECIIETLY GKUIED IN THE NAME OP 

Briton j and, in spite of all the baneful 
vapours which prejudice and superstition, 
by the agency of Bonoretti, had spread 
o’er the dawning powers of my mind, I 
meditated, with sentiments of joy and 
pride, on the glorious Revolution of 
lf)S8, whichj in the meridian of Rome, 
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was branded as an act of treason and 
rebellion. In every sense my feelings and 
conviction were at variance with the policy 
of my patron, the Cardinal, and with the 
wishes of Bonoretti, who sighed for the 
rc cstaLlisl,r,icr;t of power, by the 

roslorati ;-.;; of the SluorLS.” 


SCENE TI, 


One day in the autumn of I7t>8, Bono- 
retti entered my study with a countenance 
denoting extreme agitation, and exclaim- 
ed : — 

“ Plit up your book — put up your book 
--you must prepare to leave the palace.” 

“ Struck with surprise at his words and 
manner, 1 scarcely could give credit to 
my senses. — I closed the volume of Lactan- 
tius, from which I was transcribing a pas- 
sage by command of the Cardinal, and 
enquired what had happened ? 
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“ Bonoretti. Your Hfe is in danger— 
ybu must not sleep another night within 
the palace walls. 

“ Beaumont. Whence springs the dan- 
ger, and how have I incurred it ? 

“ Bonoretti. From , merit danger oft’ 
arises You have capacities and faculties 
of growth beyond your years ; and study 
has improved lliem. The Cardinal has 
eyes and understanding — and his great 
ambition is to cliiprish genius, and to elevate 
the deserving. 

“ Beaumont. From such a patron do 
you bid me fly ? 

“ Bonoretti. As from a pestilence. 
Already has his Eminence betrayed some 
symptoms of his discriminating preference, 
and the embryo of great u'es.gns, for your 
future exaltation, is even now too visible. 

“ Beaumont. And thejefore is it, that 
Bonoretti orders me to turn my back witR 
base ingratitude, and steal away from such 
a princely benefactor? 
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Bonorciii. Alas, iny son ! the splendid 
gifts and dazzling honours, which Princes 
design as marks of favour, oft’ carry with 
them the seeds of death or ruin, though 
invisible to donors or receivers ! 

Beaumont. What mean you, father ! 

‘‘ J'Jonojctii. Tliat there do crawl upon 
this globe, wretches, who being by their 
base nature unfitted to attain those wreaths 
of glory, with which the noble-minded 
only should be honoured and rewarded, 
still covet them, and envy their pos- 
sessors. i .nw, in foul bosoms, grows to 
cieadly hate ; anjl hate does sometimes 
end ill murder. — You know the nephew 
of the Cardinal ? 

Beaumont. The young Boretti ? We 
are sworn friends — he is most gracious to 
me : — he seizes all occasions of testifying 
his approbation of his uncle’s favour 
towards me ; and often has expressed the 
pleasure it affords him. — 

. •* Bonoretti. Your confidence is your 
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clanger. Boretti hates you with the direst 
hatred that ever d£en[)onized the human 
heart. A few days more—and you would, 
have perished ignorant of your enemy.-— 
Have I said enough ? Do you repose 
your safety in me, and trust me as youx 
guide to future gocxl ? If so, be prepared 
to leave the city unknown to the Cardinal, 
or any other person than myself. Be in 
the grotto an hour after sun>set, where 1 
will meet you. 

“ Beaumont. Your power over me is to 
myself a wonder. You drew me, as it were, by 
impulse irresistible, from, the humble roof 
that had lirst sheltered me : — ^you detained 
me in spite of my strong bias to return—- 
you then became a magnet to my affec- 
tions and my hopes, and here I followed 
you — and now suddenly and abruptly you 
bid me fly — whither •you say not, and 
wherefore you only darkly hint. Yet * 
such is your sovereignty o'er my mind, 
it supersedes the laws even of conscience. 

G 3 
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Reason surrenders Us empire — and an 
implicit faith binds me, a blind and paS’- 
sive instrument to your will. Whatever 
may be the cause or consequence of your 
mysterious mandate 1 obey it. I will be 
in the grotto at the hour of sunset. 

“ Bmioretii. You have well resolved— 
be punctual.” 


SCENE 1X1. 

‘‘ Evening came. For the last time I 
visited the library; and, with the most 
lively grief, took a farewell glance of 
that inestimable .treasure. Scarcely had 
I learned to appreciate the privilege of 
access to such a mine, when it was 
closed to me for ever ! By diligence and 
zeal, 1 had surmounted the obstacles 
which a want of early education had 
occasioned ; I had, «at length, acquired the 
•necessary key to these rich stores, by a 
knowledge of the Latin, .Greek, and He- 
brew, the German, French, Spanish, and 
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Italian languages; and just as 1 was 
cilabled by this acquisition (the reward of 
incredible labour) to open the cells which . 
L knew contained the hidden riches 1 
most coveted — I was compelled to abandon 
them unexplored ! 

“ Whether in the new destiny that 
awaited me, this key might still afford the 
means of gratifying that avarice of know- 
ledge which was now my ruling passion, 
or whether my future lot would place me 
in a sphere, where ignorance and barbarism 
would laugh to scorn the useless acquisi- 
tion, was then a question of most painful 
doubt. But, that i should ever again, in 
any situation of life, have the Command 
of such a mental treasure, as that on which 
I now cast a’ ‘ longing lingering look,' was 
a hope that rested not a moment on my 
mind. 

“ The sun had now declined. With a* 
pensive melancholy I quitted the palace, 
and repaired to the appointed spot. 
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‘‘ Bonoretti was there before me. Theuj 
for the first time, the mysterious ruler of 
my destiny informed me, that he himself 
was about to leave Rome in a few days, 
on a secret mission. ‘ By a miracle,’ con- 
tinued he, * have I discovered the vile 
plot of your artful foe, Boretti. The 
young hypocrite affects to have discovered 
an extensive conspiracy against the power 
of the Pontiff; and has produced some 
papers to his Eminence, proving a corres- 
pondence between some English heretics 
here, and a Genevese now resident in 
England. You are English by birth, and 
it was the infamous design of Boretti, as 
soon as f was at a distance from you, to 
implicate you in the plot, and to accuse 
you of the foulest crimes. 'You would 
iiavc been incarcerated in some dungeon 
of the Inquisition, «from which you never 
would have been released alive !’ 

In a moment I was struck with a con- 
viction ,of the truth of Bonoretti’s state- 
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ment, and embraced him as my preserver. 
Several circumstances flashed at once on 
my memory, which left no doubt, that- 
Boretti had insidiously obtained from me 
proofs of my herestj, as well as my want 
of allegiance to the Spotch Pretehder to 
the throne of England ; for, both in con- 
versation and correspondence, I had cer- 
tainly furnished him with evidence sulH- 
cient to work ray ruin. 

“ These proofs the Jesuit believed Boretti 
to have fabricated, and it did not appear 
necessary for me, at that time, to be my 
own destroyer, by a confession, that would 
have made a Jesuit consider my destruction 
his first duty. I, therefore, confined myself 
to the expressions of my gratitude for the 
escajje he ha'd effected, and requested to 
know my future destiny. 

“ ‘ This letter, my Sbn^J said Bonoretti, 

‘ will be your introduction to the Marquis* 
di Salvini, at Naples. Let your faith in 
him be as implicit as it has been in me — 
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he knows your story ; and is inclined to 
serve you. You must use the utmost 
caution in repairing thither ; when you are 
under his protection you are safe. At the 
distance of a hundred paces to the left 
of the ‘ southern gate, exactly as the 
Chapel clock strikes the hour of ten, you 
will perceive a figure muffled in a cloak : 
if at your approach it makes no signal, 
return and wait till midnight in your study, 
when I will visit you ; — but if, upon 
observing you, the figure slowly raise its 
arm, and point towards the dial of the 
clock then striking, answer that signal by 
three distinct reverences, and then, with 
crossed lirnis join your safe conductor. 
But mark well, — during all your journey, 
your lips must be as motionless, as if tlie 
finger of death had sealed them. 1 at the 
risk of life and ruination use my Holy 
■Office for your preservation now, in the 
firm faith of that fair promise which your 
youth holds out to me, that, when the 
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.Marquis shall see the proper hour to 
irfipart to you your office and vour. 
DUTY, he will find in the devotion of your • 
heart, the wisdom of your head, and the 
valour of your arm, a Champion’s grati- 
tude ! 

“ I shuddered at the inneiido contained in 
this speech, but my situation forbade reply. 
Fortunately the Jesuit himself proceeded 
to another topic, and one more consonant 
to human nnturq. 

“And now, my son,” he said, “ere I 
foldjoa to my arms and give my parting 
blessing, considering that the chance of 
our meeting again in this world is at best 
uncertain ; I will reveal to you the motives 
of my past conduct towards you. — 

“Know, then, that in the year 1745, 
a memorable, but unfortunate, acra in the 
history of the Stuarts,^ I was in the 
metropolis of England, charged with the 
execution of important measures, which 



136 THE MAGIC OP WEALTH. 


were to have been adopted, had the Prince 
Charles Edward succeeded in his bold 
attempts, begun in Scotland. The failure 
of his plans, however, kept me concealed 
in the disguise I had assumed ; as it also 
refastelied the mask, that was then almost 
falling from many an F.nglish nobleman 
and Chevalier. Among others with whom, 
on that occasion, 1 became acquainted, 
I selected two staunch adherents of the 
Stuarts for my chief companions. Sir 
Thomas Alder and Sir George Beaumont, 
the first remarkable for his unbounded 
devotion to us ; the other for the discretion 
with which he forwarded our views, without 
incurring suspicion of his attachment. 

“ Having received commands from 
Rome to remain under disguise in Eng- 
land, and not to abandon the slower 
course of Proselytkm, because the rapid 
"one of force had failed, I travelled many 
miles in the prosecution of my office ; but 
my HOME was the mansion of Sir Thomas 
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Alder, where Sir George Beaumont was a 
constant visitor. There it was, that in 
the year 1748, I heard the singular 
story ol' your conve}ance to the farmer in 
the Valley, which was the ‘ nine days 
wonder’ of the villages, around, tiiriicfc 
at the first moment with the remarkable 
fact that the little bag containing the gold, 
was made of the same sort of stuft' 
which formed the peculiar dress of the 
brave Clans of J^cotland, I instantly asso- 
ciated, with this circumstance, the idea that 
‘*lhe deserted infant" owed the mystery of its 
birth to some ill-assorted union, which 
iiad taken place in consequence of some 
one of the many heroic and romantic 
adventures, which marked the expedi- 
tion of Prince Charles Edward. Fond 
of this fancy, I imparted it to the Cheva- 
liers Alder and Beaumont, and they as- 
sented to the strong probabilities of my 
hypothesis. Under this persuasion it was 
at first resolved to remove you instantly 
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from the care of the farmer, who was 
known to glory in his principles of heresy 
and whiggism ; but the more discreet 
advice of Sir George Beaumont suggested, 
that such a step would prevent your parents 
from 'reclaiming ,y<>u, if such should, at 
any time, be their purpose. 

“ The course of a few early years of 
boyhood/’ said Sir George, “ may be safely 
passed in such a secluded spot, in such a 
humble sphere, without ,the hazard of his 
imbibing rooted heresies, or disloyal 
principles. Let us aw'ait the issue of a 
few years, and if then no natural parents 
claim this foundling, we will unite our 
endeavours to secure the I-Iof.y Cifukch 
a son, and the true King a subject. 

“ Time rolled on, years passed away, and 
occupations of various natures apparently 
supplanted you, ih the memories of us 
’ all. I had, indeed, so far followed up my 
first resolve, as to obtain a clear and dis- 
tinct knowledge of your person. I had, on 
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ftC*veral occasions, watched your footsteps, 
an*d marked the /eatures of your face, in 
whicli I traced, or fancied that I traced, a 
healtliy likeness to the sickly son of Sit 
I'homas Alder. What subsecjuently oc- 
curred in consequence ^of this similarity, 
upon tlic death of him whom you resem- 
hied, can never be effaced from \our 
memory, or mine ! 

‘ But now, my son, I have conjectures 
to reveal, which jis conjectures only must 
be received, and as } on love me, or as you 
fear my anger, you must swear never to 
betray those suspicions, to which such con- 
iectures cannot but give rise. This letter, 
continued he, unfolding it, was received by 
me at Sir Thomas Alder’s, a short time 
previous to that interview, which you must 
recollect you had with Sir George Beau- 
mont in the library. Pt i^ written by the 
Chevalier under the inlluencc of feelings, 
which he could not defer imparting to me, 



140 THE MAGIC OP WEALTH. 

and of their nature you yourself sliall 
judge. 

I.ETTER. 

“ Beaumont Hall, 
1757. 

“You were prepared, most pious 
friend, to hear, and had reasoned me into 
a holy fortitude to bear, the severe blow 
which has long threatened us, the death of 
my dear, my beloved sister. After a linger- 
ing decline of many years, she breath- 
ed her last this evening, about eight ; but 
under such circumstances as render it neces- 
sary to jend off this letter to you, lute as it 
is, in order to prevent your intended 
departure from England until I have seen 
you. 

“ Oh such a scene ! I know not how 
to describe it, or at what part to begin. — 
“ It was about five o’clock when Lady 
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Beaumont came (from tliat chamber where 
sli« lias assiduously attended so many days 
and nights, performing all the duties of 
nurse and friend, with the fondest affec- 
tion of an own sister,) to tell me with 
streaming eyes, that my poor Sophia felt 
her end momentarily approaching. 

“ ‘ Summon all your fortitude, my 
dear husband, you will have occasion for it,’ 
said the excellent wonian, ‘ the poor sufferer 
rc(iucsts to see you alone. I have long b^fcn 
persuaded some secret sorrow has consumed 
her heart — probably to you she will reveal 
it. Would to heaven she^had not so long 
.leferred it! but go, my love, comfort her 
departing spirit- assure her from me, that 
though I have failed in obtaining her 
confidence, she has my love, which shall 
cherish her remembrance, when she is 
gone! 

I repaired instantly to her chamber. 

‘‘ What a flattering — what a frightfully 
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flattering disease ! I found my Sophia not. 
on her bed, but sitting up in an easy 
chair, dressed witii her characteristic near- 
ness, and the white muslin that shaded 
part of her face, was aclua ly contraslcd 
by a vermilion tint upon her check. Is 
this death ? said I to myself, 'Hi, no ! 
my dear sister is alarmed without cause 
— I shall learn the secret that has . ilently 
preyed upon her heart — her mmd rc* levcd, 
she will recover and be happy. 

“Short delusion! The wild fire that 
had shot a momentary spark from her dim 
eyes was gone, tears followed it — her lips 
tremulously quivered, but articulated 
nothing — her head sunk back in the chair, 
and she fainted. 

“The attentions of Lady Beaumont and 
the nurse, whom I was compelled to 
summon, recovered her- I hung over the 
back of the ch:.ir. I could not suppress 
my grief, and when the dear creaime’s eyes 
met mine, she saw them filled with tear 
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Hiie smiled at the sight. Oh, Bono- 
retti! I never shall forget that smile— it 
was not joy — it was not pleasure — it con- 
veyed rather the idea of the beatified — it 
was a smile that seemed to say, I have now 
reached Heaven. My tears appeared to 
have effected this, for she continued to 
smile upon me ; took my hand ; and by 
•iignals to the others, dismissed them. 

“ Once more alone, with only me, she 
reclined her head upon my shoulder, as 
I kneeled at the side of the chair — 
embracing me, witli a forced smile still 
Iiovcring on her lips, ‘ You were always 
a kind, you were always a teitdety brother 
to your poor Sophia ! — I knew, I was sure 
of jour Jeelings .' — 

“ She uttered these words solenonly, 
and attempted to lay an emphasis on the 
word feelings. 

“ I could only articulate, * My si.ster, my 
dear, dear Sophia !’ — She made an effort 
to raise her drooping head, and seemed 
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anxious to assure herself we were free from 
interruption — I understood her, and locked 
the door — she smiled her thanks — her 
strength appeared to be gathered up at the 
summons of her heart’s last wish, and she 
requested me to sit closer to her. 

“By her desire I remained silent, while, 
with the genuine fervour of a penitent, she 
charged herself with crime for liaving con- 
cealed from me the cause of her long 
grief: ‘all sprung,’ she said, ‘from one 
fatal indiscretion, which experience of your 
tenderness ought to have convinced me, 
you would have,pitied, and have pardoned, 
though the world ’ 

“I Used every argument in my power 
to soothe her anguish, and encourage her 
confidence. 

“ ‘ Ah, my dear brother ! when you know 
all, will you speak as tenderly to me then ! 
-—Will your high sense of justice and of 
honour — family hmour — oh, my 
brother,’— 
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“ She hesitated — I trembled with sus- 
{)ense. 

“ ‘ Ere the blessed sun rise again on ‘ 
this sad world, niy brolher, the poor 
petitioner, whose shattered form you now 
behold, will be insensible alike to worldly 
praise or censure; but her burthened soul 
clings yet to earth and earthly objects — it 
cannot quit this falling tenement, until it 
is assured, that — ’ 

“ Again she paused. 

“ Speak— confidently speak, my dear 
Sophia, express the wishes of your 
broken heart. By the Holy Evangelists a 
brother swears, he will as re^giously 
fulfil those, wishes, as if your conscious 
spirit watched their execution. 

“ Again she embraced me — and witlt 
a heart-rending sigh, exclaimed : — 

“ ‘ Oh, best of brothers, kindest oi 
men ! why have I so long estranged my 
sorrows from you! Now — now I fear— 

I fear — my strength 

VOL. in. H 
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“Spare yourself words — ^at once unfold 
your sorrows and relieve your mind. 
Trust me, trust me, my Sophia, my Sutcr ! 
Confide in a brother’s tenderesl love. 

“ She was silent a few moments ; then 
suddenly fixing her eyes on me, with 
her arms crossed upon her bosom, she 
said, with a frightful calmness, ill accord- 
ing with her bewildered look, 

‘ When I am dead, custom will 
demand that, as the daughter of the late, 
and sister of the pre.sent Sir George 
Beaumont, my breathless corpse be made a 
spectacle of funeral pomp. Now mark 
me, Sir-;j-when the spectators are assembled 
round my bier, pointing and whispering, 
be it your char^^e to see that the plumes 
placed upon tny coffin are all white. 
Understand me, Sir, let ivhite plumes 
wave over me. -I am supposed, you know, 
to die in maiden state — and, therefore, 
let me be buried with all such funeral rites 
and emblems as appertain to Virgins.’ — 
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’‘She ceased— •still fixing her .eyes on 
me. — Oh, what a moment of horror was 
that to my distracted brain ! The dread of 
infamy pierced my heart — I imagined the 
very worst— I feared, too, that delirium 
was approaching, and that the poor maniac 
would publicly proclaim her own disho- 
nour. 

“ Presently, however, recovering from 
this short aberration, she pressed her 
hands upon the temples of her head ; 
and then, as if a sudden recollection 
startled her, ‘oh how I have wounded you-! 
But no, no, no, do neft think me such a 
lost one — I have not dishonoured you, my 
brother, oh ! no, thank Heaven, no ; but 
I have deceived you. The world, aye 
all the world save you, must ever remain 
deceived ; — but I could not die in peace 
until I had confided* to» you, that I have 
been a wife — that lam — a mother.’ 

“ She uttered those sentences with much 
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apparent- calmness — but with painful con- 
vulsive snatches of the breath. 

■ “ I was overcome — I had lost the forti- 
tude requisite for such a scene, and sat 
absorbed in grief and wonder. On the 
table close to her stood a small casket-— 
the dear sufferer drew a key from her 
bosom, and from this casket took a wed- 
ding KING. With a look of mingled 
sorrow and delight, impossible to be con- 
ceived, she placed it on the finger which, 
no doubt, once it fitted; but from which, 
in its thin and shriveled state, it would 
now have dropped, had she not, after kiss- 
ing it repeatedly, drawn it off again, and 
delivered it to me, with such expression in 
her dying countenance, as would have 
wrung pity from the hardest heart. I could 
not look at her — but cast my eyes upon the 
floor. In a tone of voice solemn and 
low, as if it were a whisper from the 
tomb, she said : 

<When the last offices that are 
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to be performed for this poor corpse are 
’over, all but the Jinal closing of the coffin 
lid, come you, my brother, and redeem 
the sacred pledge that Heaven has register* 
ed. When you are sure that all risk of 
scrutiny by human eye is ended;* come to 
me alone, and in the folding of my 
shroud, as near my heart as possible, 
deposit this ; then leave us not, until 
the grave be closed on this dear hallow* 
ed pledge and me for—* Ever, she would 
have added. 

I sat listening with awful attention to 
every syllable, as with difficulty her lips 
pronounced them, holding the mysterious 
ring clenched in my h..nd. A misty 
cloud seemed gathering in my brain, as 
idea after idea floated in a species of 
conjectural confusion; when raising my 
head, in consequence, of her pause, — 
oh ! judge my grief, my horror, at the 
spectacle before me— Sophia, to all ap- 
pearance, dead ! Scarcely conscious of iny 
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outcries, I called for aid; but, alas, alas‘! 
all that could be done, was to close her 
eyes— her breath was flown for ever ! 

“ An iiour’s solitude in my study,has, in a 
slight degree, restored my powers of reason. 
I have sufficiently arninged my thoughts to 
give you this imperfect account; but never, 

i 

never, my do<;r and pious friend, were 
your wise and holy counsels so much 
required as at this moment, by your 
“ Afflicted friend, 

“ G. Beaumont.” 

' I need scarcely add,’ said Bonoretti, 
as he gave me the letter, ‘ that I lost no 
time in repairing to Beaumont Hall. In 
conjunction with Sir George, I sought 
among the papers of the deceased for some 
clue to that history, which death cut short. 
Our search was fruitless ; and then, in 
absence of all proof, we resorted to con- 
jecture. but with no more success. No 
absence, even of a month, beyond a visit 
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lo the neighbouring Gentry, could be 
recollected :~ nf) individual, as friend or 
visitor, could be fixed upon with any colour 
of probability as a lover of the unfortunate 
Sophia ; and, ilierefore, after much deli- 
beration, it was determined lo fulfil the 
wishes of the deceased, in the strictest 
sense, and to let the pall of mystery remain 
unruffled on her bier. 

“ This resolution taken, I, with a view 
to turn the current of his thoughts Trom 
their melancholy channel, entered into 
various discourse with the Chevalier Beau* 
mont; and in the turn of subjects your 
story came. 

'• ‘ That is another tale of ’mystery,' 
said Sir George. ‘ In January, 1746! Where 
was my pobr sister then ? ‘ 1 748 !’ re- 
peated he, ‘ In January of that year, I 
remember she was taken ill at Bradshaw 

9 

Hall. We used to spend the Christmas 
holidays there. Private theatricals formed 
part of our amusements — and I now 
do recollect a youth, who was the admira- 
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-tion of the circle, as the hero — my dear 
Sophia being then the heroine of the Biad- 
shaw stage. Good God ! Erasmus Old- 
ways? Bonoretti, could it be Erasmus 
Oldwavs ? Yes — I can now call to mind 

V 

several circumstances that strengthen this 
supposition ! Erasmus held a commission 
in the army, and fought at Culloden, under 
the Duke of Cumberland, against Prince 
Charles Edward. This circumstance ren- 
dered him highly obnoxious to my father ; 
and thoQgli at the respectable mansion 
of Sir Godfrey Bradshaw, who was belov- 
ed by men of v all parties, our family 
mingled with the Oldways, the Moretons, 
and othetrs attached to the new dynasty ; 
still my father could scarcely, on any solici- 
tation, be brought to tolerate the familiari- 
ties indispensable in the representation of 
a play, between • Sophia and Captain 
‘Oldways. 

“ ‘ Had they been lovers, therefore, 
their appeal for his sanction would have 
been worse than fruitless ; and if the\ 
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resolved to marry, their's must have been 
clandestine marriage. 

* Erasmus Oldways was in England 
from January, 1/45, to January, 1748.— 
In April, 1748, hediedat Venice, suddenly.’ 

“ On this slight basis Sir George Beau* 
mont built an h^'pothesis, that the 
‘ Foundling of the Valley,’ might be the 
offspring of his sister and Erasmus 
Oldways. There was no known circum- 
stance to render such an idea monstrous 
— it certainly is possible that you may be 
the offspring of a Beaumont and an Old- 
ways; but if even your claim had been 
demonstrable, what benefit could have 
resulted from its proclamation ? 

“ As Bonoretti finished this sentence, 

I felt a spirit rising which I could 
not suppress. * Surely,’ I exclaimed, ‘ you 
did not counsel Sir George Beaumont 
to abandon me — I remember [)erfectly his 
kindness in the library. 

His folly, rather say *’ leplied the 
H 3 
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Jesuit. * Yes, I did counsel him to abandon 
you, if it was abandonment to commit you 
to my care. I knew my projects for your 
welfare to be the safest and the best ; and 
I never have repented them. Sir George 
Beaumont’s fanciful vagaries are most like- 
ly false ; but admit them true, and capable 
of proof, would the Protestant Oldways 
have received you otherwise than to 
educate and train you as a rebel and a 
heretic? And as a true son of the church, 
what could Sir George have done for 
you more than I have done, and 
designed for you ? ^ But time wears — I 
must wait upon the Cardinal. — Your 
absence ivill be the theme of gossip 
for to-morrow. I shall affect a grief^ 
though my heart will beat with joy. 1 
shall mingle my ejaculations of surprise 
and wonder with the rest; and shall be 
compelled to censure your seeming folly 
and ingratitude, while my mind will be 
contemplating with satisfaction the sure road 
to GKEAXMESS, OD which I mysclf have sent 
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you forward. Now then, Beaumont, adieu, 
perhaps, for ever ! My old age frowris on the 
hope of our future meeting ; and as Beau- 
mont, I shall certainly never from this hour 
hail you. Sir George’s death releases you 
from that appellation. Your name, under 
the orders of the Marqjiis di Salvim, will be 
EugeneBelvidere : your country, henceforth, 
is the world. — No subdivision of the earth, 
by rivers, seas, or mountains, can alter 
the universal sovereignty of the Father 
Genera I., which knows not even the dis- 
tinction of the hemispheres, but is, on and 
around the Sehere, supreme. Him, even 
him, you may, peradventure, personally at- 
tend ; but you will certainly be soon in 
the presence of his right-arm, Salvini; 
and him let Belvidere obey, with all the 
implicit faith, and serve with all the bound- 
less zeal of an ait iliatkd Jesuit.'* 

As he uttered thd List two words he 
vanished through a secret door, which 


^ See Notes. 
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opening at his touch, into a private passage 
to the palace, closed instantly after him. 

“ I was awhile absorbed and lost in fear- 
ful wonder: — and when, at length, the 
sound of approaching footsteps in the 
adjoining grove struck on my ears, I 
startled' as from ,a dream, and could 
scarcely collect my scattered thoughts 
sufficiently in time to meet the salutation 
of the Cardinal with composure, whp was 
lakinj^ his usual evening walk. Fortunately 
iiis mind was deeply occupied in meditation, 
and he passed me without a question. 

“ Aroused to a com})lete recollec- 
tion of the peculiar crisis of my destiny, 
I felt that the present was not a moment 
of deliberation. The moon spreading its 
mild lustre among the waving branches 
of the grove, reminded me that the 
appointed hour was near. — 1 repaired 
slowly towards tl^e Southern gate, and had 
scarcely reached it, when the familiar 
sound of the Chapel chimes gave note of 
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preparation. I stood still with a fixed 
gaze upon the spot to which I had been 
directed; and there 1 saw a tall iigure, 
robed, answering to the description given 
me by Bonoretti. 

" At the first stroke of the hour bell 
an arm, raised from beneath a cloak, pointed 
with the fore finger to the dial. ‘ Fate 
beckons,’ said I, internally, ‘ no chcMce is 
left to me — obedience is inevitable.’ I 
made the reverences as ordered hy Sono- 
retti, and with crossed arms advanced 
towards tlie unknown director of this 
secret exjjedition. 

“ Much mysterious ceremony followed, 
several interesting incidents .occurred, 
and highly curious information was im- 
parted to njf? in the progress of our journey. 
But, though it be the purpose of this 
MEMOIR fully to ap{}rize this estimable 
circle, who and what h Lyttlelon, yet 
must the narrative be brief : for the time 
would fail, were I to attempt a description 
of nil the scenes in which L have played 
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a part) during a period of six and forty 
years, which connects the present hour 
with that in which I quitted Rome for 
Naples, 

I have, therefore, with the aid of my 
ingenious young friend Lancaster, selected 
a series of scenes,' which will develope, 
with the least tediousness, the progress of 
my tale. 


SCENE IV. 

“ Imagine me, then, safely ariived 
at Naples. I have entered alone, the 
superb palace of the Marquis di Salvi- 
ni : for, at the first of the marble steps 
which lec} to the colonnade, my guide took 
leave. I was ushered through several state 
apartments into the outer cstbinet of the 
Marquis, where, having sent in my letters 
by the hands of a secietary, suppose me 
.now waiting, in momentary expectation 
of being summoned into the presence of 
one of the most consummate politicians of 
the :ige. 
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“ I was no stranger to the public cliarac- 
ter.of this nobleman ; and in one impor- 
tant letter which he had written to the 
Pope, and of which the Cardinal ob- 
tained a copy, he displayed such gigantic 
talents, as extorted the profoundest admira- 
tion. I was aware the Cardinal was jealous 
of Salvini’s rival influence with Charles 
Rezzonico, then filling the papal throne 
under the title of Clement XIII. whose ex- 
treme partiality towards the Cardinal * was 
evident on all occasions; but who had 
recenily, on some especial points relating 
to the conduct of Ricci., the General of the 
Jesuits, been swayed by the cautious advice 
of this Neapolitan Statesman, 'in con- 
tradiction to the bolder suggestions of 
my late patson the Cardinal, in favour of 
the Fathku Gexerai. and theOrder. The 
arguments urged by tlje Marquis, in tl>at 
letter against the arrogant demands made* 
by the ambition and cupidity of Ricci, f 
could even now accurately repeat ; for not only 
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do they rest on memory by their eloquence, 
but chiefly live in rays of truth and reason, 
which made the conduct of the Obdek 
' appear in lights too hideous and horrible 
ever to be forgotten. 

“ This important letter had often been 
the theme of my meditations; and was 
now full in my mind as I sat momentarily 
expecting to behold the writer, respecting 
whose real character there existed two op- 
posite opinions. Had notBonoretti led me 
to consider him a Champion of the Order, 
my conviction of his hostility towards it 
would have resulted from this letter. 

“ At Rome, too, I had on several 
occasions^ heard doubts darkly expressed of 
the genuine attachment of Salvini to the 
Jesuits ; and in some recent conversations 
with young Boretti, who himself always 
spoke as a free-thinker, he had expressed 
.similar opinion^ of the duplicity of the 
Marquis. 1 was also in the secret, 
that some of the most potent Catholic 
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inonarchs, were at that time exerting their 
influence for the suppression of the Order 
altogether. These thoughts led on tQ 
others, until a dream was formed in my 
imagination, in which I saw myself playing 
a conspicuous part among heroes, and 
statesmen, on the grand stage of Europe. 

“ Ambition began to play about my 
heart, and I continued in a reverie, until 
1 was aroused by the opening of a door, 
and the appearance, not of the Marquis 
di Salvini, nor of the Secretary to whom 
1 delivered my letters, but of a vision, 
that burst upon my sight like something 
aerial ! It was the figure of a female, 
yet so sylph-like, with a face so’ heavenly 
fair, that never till that moment had my 
imaginatiotf 'associated an idea of woman 
with any thing so exquisitely lovely. 

“ A minute this beautiful apparition, fur 
such it seemed, held the door in its hand ; 
then, courtesying, withdrew, evidently as 
much under the influence of surprise as 
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myself. That minute wrought a miracle 
upon a heart, which, till then, had been 
insensible to the power of beauty. 

“ Away flew the dreams of ambition — 
the Cardinal, the Marquis, and llonoretti, 
the Pope, and the General of the Jesuits, 
all were Ibrgotten : my eyes rivetted them- 
selves to the spot where had appeared this 
lovely object, my heart throbbed, my pulse 
beat quick, and a giddy confusion reigned 
ill my brain. 

“ In the midst of this delirium another 
<loor opened, and I was summoned to the 
presence of the Mdrquis. 

“ Had I received the summons but a 
few minutes sooner, I should, doubtless, 
have presented a different portrait for the 
physiognomonical observation of this 
Statesman, who very highly valued his own 
supposed talent jn Judging of men by their 
countenance. Yet how instantaneously was 
my mind turned from the contemplation of 
greatness to the admiration of beauty ! 
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Can it then be seriously imagined that, 
under such varying circumstances as may 
momentarily happen to us all, any solid 
estimate of chai’acter can be gathered from 
a face ! 

“ I found the Marquis quite alond He 
was writing at a table — a chair was placed 
in the middle of his cabinet, to which 
[jointing, as he raised his head for a 
moment, he desired me to be seated.^ I 
perceived that though he wished me to 
suppose he was deeply occupied with his 
pen, he was actually stealing glances at my 
physiognomy, and weighing my mind in 
his favourite balance. 

“ ‘ I have perused Father Bonoretti's 
letters,’ said the Marquis, still keeping his 
eye upon his jiaper, ‘ they are honourable 
testimonies for you — but they impart no 
intelligence to me.’ 

“ I remained silent — he folded the letter 
he had been writing, and touching a bell- 
spring at his elbow, my beautiful vision re- 
appeared ; — but only for a moment. 
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“ ‘ There are your instructions Rosal- 
ba, — depart instantly — and at Paris, 
enquire every day for letters at Du 
Rouveray’s, 30 , Rue Honorc.’ 

“ She's gone then ! Shall I never 
more* behold tl\iat lovely form and face ? 
I will fly to Paris — to Du Kouveray’s, 
30 , Rue Honore. Oh ! let me not forget 
that clue ! 

.“Such were the thoughts of the moment. 

“ When Rosalba was gone, the 
Marquis again took up Bonoretti’s let- 
ter, and throwing himself back in his 
chair, folded his arms, and held it as a 
screen before his own face ; while, peep- 
ing over it, he pursued the study of 
mine. 

“ There was an air of common-place in 
all this, which did not accord with my 
notions of a great Statesman — there was 
more of trick, than strength, conveyed by 
it to my judgment. 

- “ ‘ This old man could not inform me ot 
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any circumstance respecting you, of which 
I wns not better informed before.* [I 
started.] * I see your surprise — ^your won- 
der will increase, when 1 tell you still more 
important truths. You are here in con- 
sequence of my stratagems— in furtherance 
of my views. 

“ My Lord!’ said I, * I have sought, 
as I was instructed, your Excellency’s 
powerful protection, from— — 

“ Young Count Boretti. So thinks 
Father Bonoretti and *tis to my purpose 
that he should continue in delusion ; but 1 
have now seen you — and frcftn this moment 
TBUST YOU. Already I have enrolled ^ou by 
the name of Eugene Bclvidere as my most 
Private Secre^ry. I know your talents. 
Sir, and 1 shall not fail to give them due 
encouragement, as well as exercise. But let 
me caution you to beware* o£ arrogahce : 
that disease at least decimates the race 
of Secretaries. — Beware of it. By 
giving you the most unequivocal proofs of 
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my unbounded confidence, as I shall 
immediately proceed to do, let me hot 
deceive you into an opinion, that the 
services of a nameless foundling are 
necessary to the Marquis di Salvini !’ 

“Ashe pronounced his own title, he 
rose with dignity from his chair, and threw 
the letter he held in his hand upon the 
table. It seemed as if he had convinced 
himself, that he need no longer use the 
artifices of office, but throwing aside re- 
serve, might instantly trust either to my 
fear of his power, or my zeal for his 
service.’ 

“He now suffered his eyes to meet mine 
unguarded. Brilliant and large they spoke 
a soul of fire — and his li^jsbs being no 
longer shackled by a stiff formality of 
manner, he exhibited by his actions the 
rapid movemcKts of his restless mind. 

“After two or three quick turns up and 
down the room, he stopped suddenly, and 
placing his hand on rny shoulder, said : — 
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“‘It is next to impossible I • can be 
deceived ~ but, if I am, Your death 
redeems the trmt . — But no — no — honor is 
stamped upon your brow — ^you will never 
be a traitor where you have sworn fealty. 
Now read this passage of Bonoretti’s letter, 
of which you were the bearer. 

“ ‘ To your consummate wisdom, Most 
Noble di Salvini, I, therefore, leave the 
choice of means by which to win theo zeal 
of this young Englishman. You know my 
primary intention to have educated him at 
our College for the Holy Order. The 
intreaties of my most valued friend, the 
English Chevalier Beaumont, fir^t averted 
this design ; and his Eminence-himself was 
pleased to diy^t, that he should be educat* 
ed rather as an affiliated member, than 
as a professed Jesuit.’ 

“ ‘Now mark — Father Bonoretti. 
imagines, (as I would have him,) that my 
Imstility to the Order of the Jesuits is 
only feigned, to serve the cause the better. 
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and in giving you to me, as my most private 
Secretary, conceives that I shall exact from 
you, the oath, which the Members 
of the Order take, to obey the mandates 
of the. Father General. By that oath 
thousands of invisible Jesuits are bound, 
who are at this hour serving the Order in 
all parts of the world, unsuspected by any 
outward appearance or dress, and bound 
by nro other vow, save that one of implicit 
obedience to the General. Know, then, 
Belvidere, that this tremenbous power, 
which, for two centuries, has awed the 
world, though now apparently embodied 
in the person of Laurent Ricci, my 
puppet, that power is actually moved by 
wires held in these hands ; aijd you, who 
have become the confidant of this secret, 
the greatest of the age, must take your 
•VOW', of self-deVOtion and unlimited obedi- 
ence, not to the Father General, but to 
Salvini. Never — never — day or night 
must you have a purpose or thought 
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separate from my service, until the fuU 
efScomplishment of my great designs. Be 
nine, (as mine henceforth yon mmt be, or 
be noting) be mine, and altogether mine, 
for a few fleeting years, Eugene; then 
shall the remainder of ypurdaysbe crowned 
with ease, and wealth, and glory 1 

** Such was. the extraordinary manner 
iit which I was surprised into the service 
of the Marquis di Salvini, and became 
entangled in the web of his dark intrigues. 

** Under the patronage of the Cardinal 
1 had obtained the first rudiments of the 
political science of the day; and had studied, 
in the character of my pation, a^model of 
a statesman, who act^ upon the smooth 
basis of loi^-established principles, with 
the best intentions of promoting, what he 
considered to be^ the welfare of mankind; 
and. whq, though too enlightened to be a 
bight himself, held it J^e^iaxim* f het the 
world could drily be gov^oed by bigotry ; 
or by t|ie S^ofd* 

VOL. III. I 



1/0 TH{ MA^C pj 

“ The character of Sa^ini, as 'it began 
to. develope itself, was by up nveans of ,c 
description to increase say. respect fur 
Statesmen. If I had lamented the false 
maxims of government, which influenced 
the Cardinal, I, at the same time, could 
not firithhold my esteem for the benevolence 
of his motives, and my applause for the 
many‘amiable traits of his private charac- 
ter ; but in my new .master hot one single 
tint of light was distinguishable 'among 
t1;ie broad bold mass of shades, that formed 
his portrait. JHis whole soul was devoted 
to the achievement of some , gigantic pur- 
pose, totally obscured from my perception ; 
but in his ceaseless aim to accomplish 
which, it was my lot to witness and re- 
cord the most horrible and^ disgusting 
sacrifices, not only of character, but of 
feeling, honour, conscience, and humanity. 

“ Initiated in the secrets and cyplvers of 
my new office,,,! soon discovered, that* 
to be the private ISecrdtary.pf this Machia- 
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velian statesman, was indeed to be. a very 
slave. I was compelled to give my days 
and nights to the’drudgery of secrdt cor- 
respondences ■ in mystic characters, and 
sympathetic inks, with spies, stationed by 
Salvini under all species bf disguife, and 
of every rank, from Ambassadors to Valets, 
and from Duchesses to de cfio wire, 

at every court of Europe ! 

“ The novelty of the curious scenes 
of the secret history of the times, thlis 
disclosed to me, for a while tended to ’ 
lessen the disgust of this employment ; and 
occasionally letteis from the old friar,' Bono- 
- retti, kept alive the hope which hiS story 
of the death of Sophia’ Beaumont had 
engendered in my heart, that One day' dr 
other I per^ance might claim a nearer 
affinity to Some tribe of mankind, than 
that of a descendant ftotp the ‘common 
stock of Adam. 

“ 'Time and ‘ constant occupation had, 
however!, much weaned me from my early 
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regrets on tins solgeet, and 1 did 'not 
enperienoe that strong yearning towards 
the unknown beii^ to whom 1 owed my 
birth; which Romance generally ascribes 
to foundlings. 

** Of a much more powerful nature 
were the impressions made upon my heart 
and, memory), by the' lovdy vision of 
Rosaaba. 

** ©f- all . the numerous correspondents 
of ' Salvini, this enchanting female was 
the first in rank and consequence ; and 
the talents and address which sfae.displayed 
in her character cf^ a spy at the Court of 
Louis the XVth; added fud to a passion 
which) hlMrever romantic it may appear. 1 
could not conquer..-' 

** Her letters tran8cended''in wit and 
8|riri^ sad- especially .vin delineation of 
ic^racteT) all the* compositions of this 
'dess. 'thafe have ever been given to the 
^wodd.; . A thojosand and a thousand; times 
have I sighed) as I was ventinded that this 
lovely creature so angelic in face and 
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form, so exquisitely accomplished, should 
h&vebeen doomed to sacrii^;sucb talents, 
wit, and beauty, to the base purposes of 
political intrigue ! . 

Her re-appearance at the Salvini 
Palace had been expected by the Marquis 
from month to montlw-and txath compels 
me to confess, ‘lhat, notwithstanding imy 
knowledge of her character and punmts, 
on the hope of beholding^her again lived. 
Enervated by the monotony of Qiy'em‘> 
ployment, and daily more, and more dis* 
gusted with the artidoes, plots^ under*- 
plots, and counterplots,, of Salvini and his 
emissaries, which made this fair creation, 
the world, appear a -hideous phantasma- 
goria of evil spirits, moved by his agency, 
I should H^ve attempted, at the risk of 
life, my escape feom the bondage of ray 
Secretaryship y had * riot^ the enchanted 
chaint, thrown Yeund miy * heart, by -the 
ever present image of Rosalbaf, kept me.\a 
prisoner of hope. 
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SCBNE V. 


“Six months, however, had 

heavily crawled on tIieiF> coiWse, and no 
Rosaiba yet illumed my prison ; when 
one,^y, as I sat in customary solitude, 
revolinng in my mind the extraordinary 
incidents of my past life, and forming 
vague conjectures of my future destiny, I 
was aroused by the quick step of the 
Marqttis. He entered the .Cabinet with 
a couotehance highly animated, and eyes 
lighted up to "a d^ee of joy above all I 
had ever witnessed before, and ex- 
claimed ; — 

“ ‘ News, Belviderei- father Bonoretti 

is arrived from Romei — Hear it and 
1 * 

rejoice. The Pope, RezaoniQo, is num- 
bered with liis prcdccei^rs i and Gan- 
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^anelli fills the papal throne.— Now totters, 
to its very base, the powef of Ricci ; and 
now, -if tliere be in thy nature but aln 
atom of ambition, giVe it expansion ample 
as imagination can extend it.’ 

“ As he spake he paced t^ room, jvith 
rapid strides ; and then,, folding his arms, 
stood silenf* in\lcep thou^t for several 
minutes. 

** Again he exclaimed : 

‘ Hear me, Eugene^ In a few years 
Salvini will be master of the worlds or 
•will he nothing* 

Accustomed tis Vas to witness his 
mental flights', and perfectly aware that 
.wild ambition bad setfpeed his mind with 
some dar^dream, t nevertheless now 
overpowered with' astonishment at his 
words and manner. 

** ‘ Start not,’ continued he, ‘ nor let 
a woman’s terrors blanch your visage.— 
I shall not carry you to battle, nor bid 
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you follow me o'er gory fields, strewed with 
thousands slain, after a battle woif. 

« »i# 

True, C^sah’s seep ne’er thirsted for 
dominion with more'tirdent zeal, than does 
S^vini ; but the world now, is not the 
world of Cesar’s days : Salvini’s track is 
not ‘the j)£OT of Ceesar! Warriors may. 
slay 'their tens thou8aiS||iiii)ibut gold 

COMMRNQS THE SWOED ! 

^ ly words amaze you, but it is now 
time* that you should grow familiar .with 
my purposes. £iecte^4nto my confidence, 
you must be initiated in my motives; 
and that conduct which is mysterious to 
all the world, roust be made plain to 
yout for, ’^remen^er, ignorance of mj 
deStgnr*Wili nevel^h. admitted as a p’ea'^ 
for any injury I ji^for from ydur miscon- 
ceptions ; but error will prove'^'as surely 
fatal to you as intentional and premeditat- 
ed trfittehery ! 

• **"•* Now markwi-You are not ignorant 
that I have been playing the double dealer 
in my games of policy with Ricci and his 
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enemies, and have successfully cajoled 
both him and them ; but .were 1 to stop 
there, — I have done nothing. 

The rise of Gai)ganelli is preparatory 
of the fall of Ricci ; and having thus £ar 
stood fair with the united f^s • of the 
father Greneral, who m*ay now we reckoned 
hors de comknj^l, have to play my game 
with the allied conquerors themselvest who 
will speedily again divide, and vehemently 
oppose each other ! The Papal -party may 
be compared to so ujiny spiders in a dark 
dungeon's corner, spinning -and spreading 
their curiously iormed ^webs for victims 
of the gloom ! — But, let the .day- 
light in^ a. d lo the leanest ^orms will 
crawl, and the silliest jf^ts Hy in nr^kery 
of spiders ^ho, thus theifr 

prey, starve until darkness oqmes 
Just so the Priests •^it Rome buUfi gll 
their jirojects .'f dominiotVQP the supposed 
coriinuation of the supi|g$litious blindness 
of mankind ! 

i 3 
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Another corps k formed of the Refor- 
mers and Plsil^osophers, who, at Pori 
Royal,* 'd&Iin, Vienna, Lol^oh, in all parts 
of Europe, ^and in t^e new-found world, 
America, are lahouring to dispel the 
murky shades of superstilim and think 
to rule th'S^orld by light of nature, and^ 
by force of reason. — ^Thpl^^rties, so 
opposite to ea<di other, have me point of 
union in the suppression of the power of 
the Jesuits /• and I, laughing at bct{), ap- 
pear to Priests abd-^ Philosophers, an 
agent, aiding each in their efforts to destroy 
a HAMS, whilst I have been taking secret, 
but certain, means to secure the power 
in my owifcustodw Perhaps yi^ ask, 
why k^lel^te thew^Ttbrow of the Order,* 
seeing that, in rifltn^ the Gehsral, 1 in 
reaKty. swa/ a sceptre, of nl|Mch he is 
only nominally possessor ? I answer. Tfue, 
it is tnine as lon|[,^s it remain in apparent 
possesion of inept Ricci, and all 
the present purposes of my ambition are 
* See notei. 
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belter served . through him. than if . I 
governed m fn|j^*own pr^er n2(|Be. It 
this were to be pei'man^tty so it were weH j 
— but it is otherwise decreed I The Jesuits, 
that NAME, wtllcb for two centi^rjes has 
been courted and feared by aj^jj^t every 
reigning Sovec^n of l^urope, will M 
atmsihly of its magic charn^ — 

Those despotic monarchs, who goverq 01^ 
hy superstition’s aid, are, at this^^r|f 
solved to lean ratlier^c^ the open^^rid 
acknowledged power ^ the Pope, than op 
the secret influence of the Father ^Uj^ral ^ 
and, therefore, have cofnbined to raise 

bti 


their agei^ Oanganelli, t(j|^the vacant chair 
of^Popedem, upon an «|^ss pnd^r||pnd> 
ing, that he^,will, as sp^^ly ,as may be, 
decree the tcdal abolition of the Qrder o| 
the Jesuits.— The Jesuits as an j^ioLY 
OrdeiI, will, therefore, suppressed;., 
Ricci, their Nominal General, will be 
consigned to prison, if ^ot t^ , death ; 
—every Jesuit will be banished Rome; 
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— - their colleges and schools, devot- 
ed to the education of the novices, will 
be closed ; and the visible and tangible 
funds and revenues of the Order will be 
sequestrated and seized ! And when all 
this is done, these. will delude 
themselves with a belief, that they have 
overthrown the vowi u of the Jesuits. — 
Fools ! to imagine that a drop of ink, 
and scrap of parchment, will break a chain, 
whose links invisibly extend from ()ole to 
pole ! 

“ ‘ Hood-winked fo Is 1 Bec.ausc the 
infant jnnvtr of the Jesuits, two hundred 
and ten years ago, uas born and nursed by 
supers* ition, and still considers superstition 
as i s natural parent, these b'.zp’.ds drean), 
that if the rriolher, by a piipal brief, dis- 
own and bastardize her offspring, now 
mature, it must of course expire ! And 
so it would, Fiigeu'*, iiad it subs'sicd all 
this time upon her nutriment alone ! Tlie 
Jesuitic power of 1 5 JO, might have been 
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strangled by a single breath from the 
Pontiff’s lip?,; but the Jesuitic power 
of 1769, — where will its antagonists dis- 
cover it? Must they not touch it ’ere 
they can destroy it ; and must they not 
Inoiv it, "ere they can even seiek ft. 

“ ' Well, even grant that, at length, they 
stumble on this knowledge which I 
impart to youth — that the power "of the 
Order of the Jesuits is their wealth. 
What then r They seize on Ricci, the 
apparent Sovereign! They imprison him, 
they know that his sovereignty is not a 
local Jurisdiction, but'an Emigre of secret 
influence, extending round the globe; 
rendered effective by substanUal wealth, 
whicli gives to one ueai> the operation of 
ten thousand bands ! Well, in possessing 
Ricci they will imagine they command the 
key of all the secret, treasures of the 
Order ; and- by alH.'rnatc cruelty and kind- 
ness, will strive to extort it from his keep- 
ing. 
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‘ iCow, Belvidere, is arrived the 
crisis that Jixes your fate for life ! See 
that there is not, even in the outer room, 
a living being with sense of hearing, and 
faculty of speech. Lock that door, and 
that. Now I am assured that no eye, 
save your’s, sees what I am about to do, 
nor any otlier car has knowledge of my 
words. *’ 

“ * Know, then, that it has been re- 
presented to this Kicci, that if by 
force, or stratagem, his person should 
fall into the liands of his enemies, 
they will use the ‘artifices of kindness, 
and the realities of torture to obtain from 
him a clue to the invi-sible treasures of 
the Order; to thoiC streams of gold which 
flow at its command in every quarter of 
the world, impervious to the view of the 
uninitiated. 

“ * In a moment of high-tcroughizeal. with 
m heroic resolution foreign to his nature^ 



'i l!K MAGIC OP WEALTH. 


I S3 

Kicci determined to divest himself of tliQ 
Pt/\i'£R of discovert/ ; and, therfore, at 
ill is hour he is actually ignorant of many 
of the princiltal depositories of the accumu- 
lated riches of the Order, contenting him- 
self tvilh the c&ntroul of its revenues ! 

“ * fd'ho, then, h-as the keys of this 
vast treasure? One, who from his appC:‘ 
rent hostility to Ricci, in their cyffsr, his 
deluded persecutors never will suspect-^ 
J — y, Emilio i>i Salt ini, possess the 
clue to their secret treasures ; and I, there- 
fore , — 1 oni the powLK of the Jesuits / / 
unirrel not at the atce*ifitk which such a 
revelution has impressed you ! You stand, 
indeed, l\forc a mighty master, one 
u ho does not stoop to ask your love, 
lilt who will rcivard your zeal. Re- 
member error, in his service, is as much a 
crime as treason ; and d'e assured, that a 
look of your' Sf calculated to lead the most 
cunning observer to a guess of the great 
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secret m[:ar[ed to you, will be inevitably 
foiloived by a death of torture' 

, “ I heard tliis speech with sentiments of 
horror not to be described. Nor could I 
easily reason myself into a belief of the 
reality Of the scene, as he proceeded to 
unlock and open a concealed iron deposi- 
tory, from whicli ho took the curious 
trunkr" which you have seen. 

“ ‘ Behold your charge.’ continued the 
Marquis.* ‘ The invention and completion 
of this piece of mechanism, was the 
labour of a Jesuit’s life. it ;esetnbles in 
external ami internal appearance, you per- 
ceive. a ^mall common trunk, and it is so 
cnnstri.cied that, wilhcut arr imparled 
knowledge of its springs, iiO iuiman art 
or force carj open the inelallic leaves 
hettveen which are contained the references 
to concealed treaf-U'es in all parts of the 
f 'obe' 

“ From that moment I became the keeper 
< ; the accounts of this magic trunk, Ibrsuch 
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it may be truly designated. Of its contents 
it'is sufficient in this place to say, th.at 
it was then a sort of portable Exchequer. 
of the Jesuits, of which the credulous and 
weak. Hicci had made Salvini Chancellor. 
His signet and his autograph cdVild, at 
that period, and long af terwards, command 
riches to almost an unlimited extent, in 
every capital of Europe ! 

“ Under many various names and 
descriptions there were lodged, in the pub- 
lic funds, and private banks of all the prin- 
cipalstates, prodigioussums! With numerous 
merchants, and bankers*, .this unsuspected 
Chancellor of the Order had credit toavast 
ex.ent; and in the care of travelling mis- 
sionaries, were diamonds, and other pre- 
cious stoned of immense value, all at the 
disposal of the orders of Salvini. 

But I must abruptly ^lose this scene, 
which, on apeount of its extr.iordinary 
novelty, and its important consequences, I 
iu'-ve detailed so much at large. 
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*■ In conclusion, tiie Marquis orJcrui 
r;)0 to be in readiness to accompany him, 
on the following day, on a secret embassy 
to Paris. 

“ ‘ I shall fravel,’ continued he, ‘ as 
a private merchant, and you must a"?- 
.suine the guise of my attendant. At 
Paris it will be necessary, in further- 
ance” of my designs, that you should 
jiass, into the service of the Portuguese 
Ambassador there,' whom 1 suspect of in- 
triguing against my interests. Through 
the means of Rosalba you will be 
recommended to him, and I will instruct 
you how to obtain for me copies of his 
dispatches. But I must not overwhelm 
your iiiexperienad mind witii too many 
wonders. The manoeuvres of the few who 
rule the world, will ever seem the work, 
of magic to the inultitude. Superstition, 
indeed, has well nigh exhausted all its 
miracles; but wealth will net^r lose it.Ti. 
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niagic power, avul new delusions will suc- 
ceed the old ones.’ 

iXc # # ^ * 

“ Now let swift pinions of imagination 
■ikim through tlie space of years! for we 
iMust not linger to Retail the scenes which 
then occurred at Paris. There again I saw 
the enchantress of my young heart, Kosal- 
ba— -but I must say no more. The dissipa- 
tions of the court of Lewis the XVth, have 
been too often and too well described ; and 
it would be only to repeat scenes of pro- 
fligacy, miscalled pleasure, and to disclose 
intrigues, under the name of diplomatic 
policy, to narrate the story of*Kosalba. 
Itloinory, however, extorts a heartfelt sigh 
to the depaf ted shade of that beauty, who 
first caused my heart to throb with love’s 
deiightful joys and sofro^ws. Farewell, 
Kosalba, trail as thou wast fair ! OIi, 
I’.iris! memory of youthful joys ! 
Oh, Kosalba ! 
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“It. would be to undertake the tnsk 
of an Historian, were I to attempt a 
sketch df the events and scenes which 
came within my . knowledge, in consequence 
of my extraordinary connection with Sal- 
vini. Vo History itself must I rather refer 
for a detailed account of that great epoch, 
which Salvini so accurately predicted. In 
1772 ^ Clement the XIN'^th inflicted the 
final blow upon the Order, by his decree 
for its suppression ; and in 177 .'^ died 
Ricci, in the Castle of St. Angelo, where 
he was imprisoned.* Salviui still continued 
to play his game ‘of double oolicy with 
astonishing success. He deluded the lix- 
Jesuits, by occa-iionally assisting .-uch of 
their designs from V eir own secret wealth, 
as did not mililate against his‘ own ambi- 
tion ; and lie equally i1eiurii,{l the .vH/j/ re.t- 
sors, bv holding, o';l to them the necessity 
of his appe;ir.;.g to conutcnance certain of 


* S-.c natus. 
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the secret cabals of the Jesuits, as the 
best means of defeating them. 

“ But the key to such a vast 'portion of 
their wealth, which he had so adroitly ob- 
tained from Ricci, was not sufficient for 
his avarice or his ambition. He Ifad pur- 
poses to serve in the remotest corners of 
the globe ; and it was my lot, in conse- 
quence, to visit them, and thus to f;ather 
knowledge beyond ail I had hitherto ac- 
quired. 

“ An absence of several years from 
Europe was occupied in the most interest- 
ing travels, both in * North and South 
America, an account of which, may here- 
hereafter furnish matter for the* conversa- 
tion of our fire sides. 

“ To sbihe future period must also be 
reserved, the ample narrative which Lan- 
caster has seen of mjr travels over land 
to India-r-my romantic expedition to the 
coast of Guinea, and the marvellous 
events that bcfel me during my resi- 
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dcnce among tl'.e Africans. [ found the 
emissaries of Jesuits, iu the states of 
North America, plotting both with and 
against the British loyalists ; and they 
abounded both at Mexico and Peru. I met 
with them in the African settlements, under 
the guise of missionaries trafficking in slaves 
and in gold. I drew the means of travel- 
ing frem Jesuits, through my wtfeltfTbutc 
from Turkey to Hfndostan, where they 
flourished in various disgii^s ; and in each 
and all of these places I fbiSnd means to 
receive his commands, and to transmit 
to him intclligence^and nches. 

“ During the whole of the period which 
these wMidcrings occujiied, including 
several years, the Marquis di Salvini and 1 
continued to keep up a correspondence, 
with an exactn''.ss that would be deeir.cd 
incredible by any one unacquainted with 
the 'systems of the Jesuits.* 

See notet 
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“ VV liat were the ultimate views of Sa!- 
vitji, or to what objects his ambition point- 
ed, constantly occupied my thoughts in 
various parts of the world ; but year after 
year rolled away, without throwing one 
ray of light upon his dark designs. 

“ To suppose that he ‘foresaw the horri- 
ble convulsions which, since that epocli, 
iiavc the govcrnmer.ts of the c«nti- 

nont, wpitld, perhaps, be deemed a flight 
of imagiiiutitjn too absurd to be indulged ! 
And yet, wlicu I Retrace the progress of this 
extraordinary man, and find him mingling 
unseen ill all t!ie various political cabals 'A i lich . 
fiom the dc^th of Ilicci. iu I77r>, led uy 
regular succession to the comincivt:emcnl. 
ill t7iS(), of the most sanguinary revolu- 
tion that dver disgracetl the annals of 
mankind ; and when, in every fubsequent 
scene of thatjiorrid drama, i beheld him 
prompting tlie prineijiai poi rorniers, though 
not appearing himself upon the revolu- 
tionary stage ; when Icall to mind the pro- 
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digious treasures which he lavished in pro- 
moting the campaigns of one General, 
.and in frustrating the plans of another, 
from the appearance of Jja Fayette to the 
Consulship of Buonaparte, I cannot resist 
the conjecture, however marvellous it may 
appear, that Salvini contemplated some- 
thing like the scenes that have occurred, 
(scertGs in which, beyond all doubt, the 
Jesuits were active d|;ents) when he said to 
me, in his cabinet at Naples: — ‘ Warriors, 
may stay their tens of thousands, but 

GOLD COMMANDS THE SWORD !' 

Now waving conjectures, let us recur to 
facts, and passing by event8^‘:^ich belong 
to History rather than to Biography, let us 
confine ourselves to scenes .u^cessary to 
the elucidation of events connected with 
the subject of this j^emoir. 
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SCENE VI. 

“ Often as I had had occasion to observe 
■he workings of Salvini's mind in the strong 
expressions of his countenance, 'I had 
never beheld so clear a demonstration of a 
disappointed spirit, as was displayed in his 
whole visage on the memorable occasion, 
when, for the last titne, I saw him. 

“ An especial messenger from Pat is had 
been closetted with him for above an hour ; 
and when the audience was over, I was 
summoned. As I entered the cabinet, he 
M’as standing with iiis arms folded, his 
head reclined upon his heaving bosom, and 

his eyes fixed on the floor. 

# • 

“ Presently, starling from bis reverie, 

‘ Is it you?’ he exclaimed, ‘ Oh, Belvidere !' 

“ The deep*^i'awn sigh that accompa- 
nied this exclamation, the quivering of his 
frame, and the mingled sentiments of 
mortified ambition, and harrowing remorse, 

VOi.. lit. K 
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apparent in his countenance, produced 
altogether an effect upon my mind far 
beyond my powers of description. 

“ Relapsing into soliloquy, he murmur- 
ed out the words — ■ 

‘“Foiled, foiled — for ever blighted are my 
ambitious hopes! I calculated —I rested — I 
reposed — I slept upon the caution and fide- 
lity of 'the crafty Abbe ! And now he, who 
in all the gone-by storms of this tempes- 
tuous period, has coiled himself up in safe 
obscurity — he now comes forth and, tor 
the first time, publicly worships this military 
phantom ! Who, and what, is this Hero 
of the Hour ? A mere soldier of fortune ! 
Yes, ’tis plain the morel triumphfi, and the 
subtle Abbe perceives the crisis! But 
’twas intolerable insolence, to send his over- 
tures to me I Presumptuous fool, to dare 
to pen down conditions to Salviui, on which 
this traitor to the Jacobins, this embryo 
Emperor may be induced graciously to ex- 
tend his patronage tome. Alas! ill-fated 
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Italy, thy hour is not yet come, nor is 
Salvinl, as he once wildly dreamed, des- 
tined to be thy liberator 1’ 

“ Then turning to me, he continued, 

‘ You know, Eugene, the toil — you know 
the wealth it cost me,*to remove out of the 
circle of my operations this restless 
and ambitions soldier! Oh, Isow niy soul 
triumphed when he sailed for Egypt's pesti- 
lential shores ! I striu k. his uanu; out of 
the list of living obstatrles to my lun^- 
foatered hopes, and mitnbered Itiin among 
the ghosts f)f wani«';s. who hauut the 
i-anksnf Was that liope the flattering 
delusion of a dream ; or is the agt of ncer( - 
inancy now revived ? Escaping postiliure 
and the s\ford — avoiding all the perils ot 
the ocean, and of hostile lleets — braving 
the hate and ignorniny'attached to Genera's 
who desert their army, this soldier of 
fortune returns to, snatch a sceptre, that 
has mocked my grasp ! Cursed be tiie 
gales that wafte«l him to Europe ! Why — 
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why did he not perish in the solitudes ot 
Palestine ? 

“ ‘ Eugene, the tortures that now rack 
this bosom are inconceivable by all, save 
only those lofty daring spirits, who have 
formed embryos- of ambition gigantic as 
Salvini’s ; and have been doomed, like tiim, 
to witness their abortion at the very 
moment of their expected birth. — He, who 
in Asia, scrupled not to call himself the 
Prophet of Mahomet, will .not fail, if it 
suit his purpose, to summon to his standard 
the scattered members of the invisible 
republic of the Jesuits.^, ^Already have 
mysterious warnings reached me, that the 
treasures Ricci entrusted to my keeping, 
are wanted for the service of t-he Order, 
now about to range under the banners 
of some new Father General, who promises 
the splendour of empire to the Faithful. 
This may be the Ccnspl, Buonaparte, or 
it . may be that soldier’s most inveterate 
foe ! I do not fear, (for fear is a 
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stranger to this breast) these 

warnings. Iknowthe genius of the Order 
too well to despise them. A military chief, 
capable of protecting them, has appeared 
— and I shall vanish. Whether he be 
assenting to the desired public restitu- 
tion of the Order, or whether his emissaries, 
who are my enemies, use the promise as a 
bait, the effect to me will be the same ; and 
the nature of th.e dispatches from the Abb6, 
which I have just received and answered, 
my determinaiion ! 

“ Years have rolled over us, since the, 
day fate threw you in, my power — 1 have 
not been insensible to your detestation of 
my sefi ic^,' which has rendered*yourli'lelity 
more noble. W’^hilst there remained a h' .pe 
of the adfomplishment of my great purpose, 
that hope held you my victim, as fast 
as the fatal folds <i^*the dreadful Laocoon. 

Now MY Dl PAIR HAS SET YOU FREE. 1(1 

those depositories where, for iny use, you 
lodged tlie wealth I have entrusted to you, 
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ihr.! wealth still remains. My death will 
transfer those treasures solely to your- 
self — no other hand can touch them ! 
Tit£.Y ARE tour’s — use them accord- 
ing to the impulse of your own be- 
nevolent .. heart. To me too late comes 
remorse for a life tvorse than wasted in 
lunbitious dreams, that have proved a iiery 
hell tOfciny tortured soul. Go thou into 
the world with all the means of doing 
good, w'nich this wealth affords you. Be- 
nevolence is in you an active principle, 
^ which I have only known by name, 1 
have pursued a shadow, that has mocked 
ray hopes — I have lived in misery, and 1 
die lUihle.ssed !’ 

“ In a few day.s after this declaration 
the Marquis di Salvini was no more ! 
Whether the invisible arm of Jesuitism, 
or the fiend despair ‘it^Jiiiistered the cha- 
of death, I aiti soil doubtful. 

O'er tije next perie 1 of my eventful 
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Hie a veil must long remain, and probably 
may never be by me withdrawn. 

'• Ueapect forthcrcccntdcad.aud jiisticcto 
rnatiy still exi=;ting cliaracler.s,wlio figured on 
the stage, which liurope, during that period, 
presented, forbid thq narrative of my ad- 
ventures in Russia, Germany, France, Italy, 
Sj)ain,and Portugal, as well as the disclosure 
of my correspondences with England. 

“It is enough to s;iy, that in*i!l these 
places f liave, under various disguises, endea- 
voured to use the magic power (which I soon 
discovered that I acluuUij possessed) for suclf 
purposes, as appcared*to my humble judg- 
ment, best adapted to serve tjie cause of 
truth, of justice, reason, and humanity! 

“ In p^'isons as wellas palaces, in camps 
and in hospitals, much of that period ha.s 
been passed, I cqtild harrow up the soul 
with horror at scenes of revolutionary 
anarchy in Paris —of sangi.inary mass.acres 
in ungrateful Spain, nor woultl one of the 
least terrible be, that which marked the 
eparture of the spirit of the wretch. 
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Eflington, of who &2 wealth 1 

fortunately deprived the secre^ treasury of 
the Inquisition. 

“ But here let the curtain drop. Away — 
away with all the gloomy scenery and 
horrid apparatus of J^esuitism and of Jaco- 
binism, of Despotism and of Anarchy ! 
Kemove the Inquisition dungeons — ‘the 
revolutionary guillotines — and clear the 
stage of masks, and chains — of poisoned 
chalices and bloody daggers. 

SCENE vix. 

Now let the curtain rise again. Behold 
a scene in ^beautifully wild, and tranquilly 
sublime, Switzerland ! That cottage at the 
mountain’s base, is the abode of,jhe most 
excellent of men, of David Delmont. 

Oh ! for a P|iP» that might dc 
justice to the character of Deimont ! A 
sage, without the pride of wisdom — a 
philanthropist, without display of feeling — 
a patriot without clamour — a pious worship- , 
per of the Supbbme, without parade of 
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^iety. DuringOiy residenceunderhislionour- 
ed roof, from the society and history of Del- 
niont, it was my happiness to acquire a far 
deeper and juster knowledge of human 
nature ; of the various politiculinstiitutions, 
and of the actual condition of the world, 
than falls to the lot of many to obtain. 

“ Delmont had resided many yeawin my 
beloved England, where, as a merchant, he 
had acquired a considerable fortune, and 
had associated with several celebratedBritish 
Public characters, with whom, at this period, 
he kept up a rich and varied correspondence. 
Thus, white the British press presented 
us with the '^ketches of event# as they 
passed before the general view, it was our 
privilege )•) -gather from the private com- 
munications of several of the great actors 
themselves, a truer^^sight into British 
.iffiiirs, than many of Ae inbatiitants of 
Britain. 

Among other valuable correspondents 
©1 Delmont, not the l^st extraordinary, 
K 3 
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was his countryman and friend, J. L. De 
Lolme, the author of the cel^i^rated treatise 
on the English Constitution, who, from a 
variety of circumstances, we both believed 
to be a principal instrument in the myste- 
rious production of the political letters of 
the UNKNOWN Junius. 

Even before ray sojourn with Delmont, 
I had always cherished in my breast the 
warmest love for my native England ; but 
now the study of its constitution and its 
laws, in the writings and correspondence of 
De Lolrac, and many others, and the 
contrast which such a self-renovating 
system of* human liberty and government 
exhibited to the baseless fabrics of visionary 
freedom, alternately rising and falling 
with the elevation and overthrow of suc- 
cessive revolutionary demagogues, could 
not fail to impress my understanding 
with , a sublime veneration for the 
Buitish constitution, equal to the love 
which my heart felt for the British soil 1 

“ From, my cradle I had been taught. 
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J[>y honest '-farmer Wilson, to worship 
LiEKKTYj dS‘‘!‘the plimary good of man. 
Not all the sophistry of slavish foreigners 
had been able to shake my constancy to 
British liberty ; but the useless? horrors 
of the French Revolution, undertaken in 
that sicred name, had engendered doubts 
whether every Slate was capable of* enjoy- 
ing freedom. 

“ ‘ Ah ! happy England,’ saicf Del- 
inont, ‘ knew she her own happiness, in 
possessing a Political constitution 
such as the philosoj'hoi’§ of antiquity saw 
in imagination, but pronounced imprac- 
ticable. Well, and piously, has De Lolme 
described it, when he says; — 

“ ‘ Let* us not ascribe to the con- 
fined views of man, to his imperfect 
sagacity, the discovery of this impor- 
tant secret. The world might have grown 
old, generations might have succeeded 
generations, still seeking it in vain. It 
has been by a fortunate conjunctioti of' 
circumstcaices, I will add by t\\Q assistance 
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^ a Javourai/esiiuatwz, that ^IBERTT has 
at last been able to erect herwif a temple. 
Being sheltered, as it were, within a cita- 
del, Liberty reigns over a Nation, which is 
the better entitled to her favours, as it 
endeavours to extend her empire, and 
carries with it l o every part of its dominion 
the blessings of industry and equality. 
When the world shall have again been laid 
waste by conquerors, it will still continue 
to shew Mankind, not only the principle 
that ought to unite them, but what is of no 
less importance, the Hork under which they 
ought to be united. And the philosopher, 
when he reflects on what is constantly the 
fate of civil Societies amongst men, and 
observes with concern the niinlfernus and 
powerful causes which seem, as it were, 
unavoidably to coqduct'them all to a state 
of incuraDle’^politic.d slavery, takes comfort 
in seeing that i.inERTv has at last disJosed 
her secret to mankind ; and, "in buitaik, 
secured an astlVm to hj.rsblp.’ 
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Such wa^ the picture of the English 
CoNSTiTVTiplif, drawn by De Lolme, 
nearly half a century ago. I was en- 
raptured with it when I first studied it ; 
and after all the experience I have since 
obtained, I still cling *to it, as that model 

of RATIONAL RBEE0O.M, which is HlOSt 
worthy of imitation by every jaational 
family of the liuman race !. Execrated be 
the memory of those base Statesmen, 
wlio, upon whatever pretence, have at- 
tempted to- violate the g.lorious charter ; 
and accursed for ever, be the sacrilegious 
wretch, that shall hereafter meditate the 
least abridgment of that constitution, Hea- 
ven’s best boon to man !' 

“ WitU such impressions of the British 
government, and with a genuine love of 
my native soil, 1 anxiously contemplated a 
return to England. Tin? treat Amiens, 
which gave a respite, too shortj alas! to 
the horrors of a sanguinary war, seemed 
to oficr me the desired opportunity. The 
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Jesuit Bonorctli had lon^ bi'fore that epoch, 
shvffi d It h a tvoi ud cci. , and excepliiig 
tl)e.ani:a!)'t iX-ltuonl, 1 had no individual 
attaHimeiit in this i\ ide world. M) mind, 
I'jowever • hai.= olten. in p easing contemp- 
lation, turned towafds the scenes of my 
boyisli days ; and 1 promised myself some- 
thing lil e pleasure in the evvards I medi- 
tated to bestow on the benevolent, and truly 
English-heartetl family at South Farm ; 
and now and then indulged in dreams of 
discovery of my {jaients, I had mentioned 
my design of visiting England to my 
i'riend Delinont, and had extracted a pro- 
mise from * him to accompany me. 

SCENE VIIL 

It was now the autumn of JS02, the 
only autumn during# twenty years, that 
peace ha<l sotfled upon the shores of Eng- 
land, and Delmout and myself were on the 
eve of our departure from Switzerland, 
when one afternoon we were aurjjrised by 
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Jhe arrival of a messenger in haste from an 
aged and venerable Recluse, known by the 
name of Veroni, who resided in a small 
solitary cottage about half a mile from 
Delmont’s habitation. 

“ Veroni was fast approaching his last 
moments when Delmont arrived at the 
side of his couch. ‘ Pardon me,’ .faintly 
exclaimed Veroni, ‘ pardon me, the trouble 
I occasion you; but you will hat’e the 
goodness to recollect the conversation we 
had some few years ago on the bench 
before your cottage, wjien, after listening 
to my complaints against the destinies, you 
kindly assented to the request I»made you 
to become the executor of my last will. 
The lamp^f life is now all but extinguish- 
ed. I dojTOsit in your hands,’ continued 
he, as he delivered a ismall packet, * my 
last testament, and intre!it youi to remem- 
ber your engagement. 

“In a few hours afterwards Veroni 
expired in the arms of a faithful old Swiss, 
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who had long been his sole companion and, 
domestic. 

“ The worthy Delmont opened the 
packet in my presence. It conjtained a 
small portfolio in which were some draw- 
i.ngs and papers withHhis letter : 

“ ‘ ^osT excellent Delmont, 

‘ From the world of spirits I now ad- 
dress ydu, who are yet an inliabitant of the 
earth. You stand pledged before recording 
angels to fulfil this my last will and testa- 
ment. llememberj .and be faithful. 

“ ‘ I die possesseil of little worldly 
store. Tke account inclosed will <lirect 
you where to find, and how to dispose of it. 
My cottage and the garden I gw'e to puy 
faithful servant Clarens^ while he lives, and 
iny wiili is, that aftet his decease they may 
become thfii proper. y of some virtuous 
man,, who will engage to preserve in all its 
natural beauty, the grave iNyME oabden, 
where rest the hallowed relics of an unfor- 
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tunato friend, near which, my will is, 
rhat my bones he laid. 

“ ‘ Confiding in your honour for she 
performance of your engagement inat'e to 
me, I now proceed to perform mme to 
you, in narrating my history, and explaining 
the story of the drawings, which have so 
frequently excited your curiosity. My name 
I disguise — the talc in all other respects is 
true. 

“ ‘ I was born in England of wealthy 
parents — but being a younger brother, 
was educated for the army, and passed 
much of my youth in* ebsence from my 
native soil. It was my lot, howeVer, to 
be in England in the memorable year, when 
the young Pretender raised the standard of 
his father *in the Isles of Scotland ; and 
my virgin sword was drawn at the battle 
of Culloden. At that* epoch there were 
several English families whd^ secretly 
espoused the cause of the Pretender. 
Among them was the Chief of an honour- 
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nble and ancient house, a Baronet, witli 
whose luvelv ilaushter I became enamour- 

o * 

ed ; and it was my happiness to know I was 
beloved by her. We were both too young, 
and both too deep in love, to let the obsta- 
cles, arising from a difl'erence in the religion 
and the politics of onr fathers, prevent 
our union ; and a clandestine marriage was 
the co'nsequence. 

“ ‘ Soon after the indissoluble tie w, s 
formed, events occurred, which forbad the 
most remote idea of hope, that the father 
of my bride would ever pardon our acknow- 
ledged error ; and<tOo well knowing that his 
anger would have destroyed his daughter, 
concealment became inevitable, and all the 
evils and terrors of clandestine child-birth 
were the unhappy consequences of 3 
clandestine marriage. 

“ ‘ A- child >vas born but to be torn 
from the parent that should have nourish- 
ed it, and committed to a strangers care ! 

“ ‘ Tlie very following mofii to that most 
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■agonizing night, when, in inevitable mystery 
t'left the innocent pledge of our unhappy 
love, hoping each day to watch, unknown,- 
the progress of my boy, until the hour 
arrived, that I might own him in the face 
of all men ; oh 1 fate, thy cruel turn, 
liiat very morn a royal mandate reached 
:ne, which scarcely granted me a moment's 
nine to equip for foreign service. 

“ ‘ Alas ! that absence, which, with 
torture, I imagined might be a jear, was 
destined to be eternal ! 

“ ‘ Employed upon an affair of secrecy 
and importance, in ccftHiection with an 
Italian agent of the British government, 
the villain turned traitor, and having 
ik’livered me over to the despotic power of 
Venice, i’ull^f secure of my perpetual impri- 
sonment in its horrible dungeons, remitted 
to England, a tale of my sjjdden death. 

“ ‘ Imprisonment, under any circum- 
stance, is dread fill ; but with the hopes 
and tears of a husband and a father, which 
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at that crisis filled my soul, to be suddenly 
plunged alive into a grave ; to be shut ort 
•for ever from all intercourse with mankind, 
oh ! juflge the horror and despair of such 
a situation; if, indeed, your heart can 
endure the imaginatiMi of .‘Mch ag' 'Sizing 
tortures as in reality lacerate mine 

“ ‘ Alternately the ravii./s an." the 
sulIeAness of despair inarkt i the \ tch- 
edness of my soul. r-.-w fi.!.', of 
phrenzy spread through each arter}, and 
burnt in every vein ; and now cold grief 
pressed on my heart its icy hand, benumb- 
ing every sense and faculty In this state, like 
a dream of horror, passed away five lustres 
of my life ; when, on a sudden, one day 
the doors of my cemetery were thrown 
open, and an angel of deliverance appeared 
in the form of an English naval officer ! 

The traitoroi^ Italian, who had inflicted 
on me barbarities, infinitely more cruel 
than the worst of deaths, seized with 
rumorse, had^’ made a confession of his 
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crime to a priest, who had transmitted the 
particulars to my friends in England, and 
the result was my deliverance from those 
horrible dungeons in which, from 1 748 to 
1773> I had been incarcerated. 

“ ‘ But, oh ! fate, what mockery was 
this deliverance ! 

“ ‘ I was restored to the world ctfily to 
learn, that all the dear objects to behold, 
whom I chiefly coveted, that restotalion 
were phantoms that had appeared and 
vanished! Ten ;^ears n»y wife had lived 
and mourned me witlj^a silent sorrow, 
which, at length, consumed her — she 
died, and was buried with the secret of 
our marriage unrevealed ! 

“ ‘ Myjather and my elder brother 
were descended into the tomb — a nephew, 
born after the period of uiy supposed death, 
possessed the mansion aiur estate, and was 
then on the eve of marriage. But oh, iny 
unfortunate boq ! How shall 1 describe my 
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crime ? How palliate the abandonment of 
my infant boy ? 

“ ‘ Where was the wonder, that as 
soon as he could form an idea of his 
deserted and dependent state, he felt u 
spark of that spirit -that once animated his 
wretched sire ! 

“ ‘ At ten years old he quitted the 
asylum of the farmer with whom I left 
him, and went abroad with an Italian Jesuit, 
the confessor of a neighbouring haronet. 

“ * I traced him to the palace of a 
Cardinal at Rome;;, but from his protectiots 
also he clandestinely departed ; and frui i 
that period of his existence no tidings o!' 
my deserted son have I, with all my eflbrts, 
been able to procure. 

“ ‘ What, then, was the world to me r 
A desert — a drcar^i wilderness— -a place of 
penance and of ^lamentation. I formed a 
resolution to renounce every intcrcour.'e 
with any individual, to whom I had been 
ever known in my real character — and 
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fixed upon fl;i* seeidaion ol tliis eoUiige, 
-ftliere, under tiie name of Erasmus Vero- 
i)i, I have enjoyed the only fatisfaction that 
life can yield me; calm retirement, and un- 
molested meditation, on the memory of a 
blessed martyr, and in^ romantic hopes of 
one day beholding, by some miracle, our 
injured ehild !’ 

At this part of the Memoir, Mr. Old- 
ways was unable longer to restrain the 
expressions of the strong emotions which 
had been gradually rising in his breast, as 
he com[)are(i incident I)y incident, the ex- 
traordinary story that Lancaster reciletl. 

“ Wonderful Providence ! ’ exclaimed 
the worthy*0!dvvays. — “ In this mysterious 
and benevolent slraug^'r, then, I find a 
lineal descendant of our aii<:icnt house. Mr. 
Lytlleton must surely be the son of my 
father's brother 1’ 

“ And the son of my grandtather’s 
sister," cxclaimeii the Countess St. Orville. 



216 the magic of wealth. 


SCEKE IX. 

At this moment Lyttleton unexpect- 
edly returned, intoroducing the foreign 
officer, who appeared so mysteriously at 
the library at Flimflamton. 

After the exclamations and salutations 
naturally arising from such a disclosure — 

“ Of myself,” said Lyttleton, “ there 

is little more to tell. Veroni’s grave Lady 

St. Orville saw. ,The Jesuit’s trunk, is 
< 

now no more a mystery ; and the interest 
I took inkier welfare, as a monitor, at our 
several meetings, which afterwards occurred 
during the period of her Ladyship’s tour 
in Switzerland, and again at Venice, will 
be satisfactorily Oiplained by my know- 
ledge, that the ' father with whon) she 
travelled, was the nephew of rny unfortu- 
nate mother 1 

Scarcely had the last offices of filial 
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piety been performed by a son, whose 
singular destiny it was thus to discover 
the author of his being, only in time to 
drop pity and affection’s mingled tears 
upon his senseless corpse, when I)elmont, 
t'ne only confidant of f)is history, sickened, 
and in a few weeks died. 

“ Thus left alone, with only the linthfui 
Swiss of my deceased father, I was myself 
slowly recovering front a lit of si«kness, 
the consequence of strongly exciting 
incidents, when the amiable, but gay and 
juvenile, traveller, * Eliza Beaumont, the 
apron-string appendage lo an invalid aunt, 
and peti)ii/lcss dependant of a pemiriou- 
;iapn,' on their route through Switzerland, 
found me ajt Peronf.s cottage. I meditated 
an immediate return to England. But, alas ! 
DiisMONsat that very moqient were preparing 
hecatombs of human victims, sacrifices for 
the infernal altars of ambition ! The flames 
of war quickly spread again through 
Europe, and I became a wanderer, amidst 

L 


VOL. til. 
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the dreadful desolations, aiming with 
•sincerest efforts to devote the riches, which, 
by a mysterious key, I commanded in every 
Capital, to an alleviation of the worst of 
human,, miseries. — Sometimes passing for 
a citizen of the Uivled States of America, 
sometimes for an Italian, and sometimes 
for a Spaniard, I have, during these last 
twelve years, retained a domicil in each of 
the Belligerent States ; and in that period 
have been eye witness of events, as mar- 
vellous as any vtthich the page of History 
records. 

“ In these events, involving the fate 
•of nations and of sovereigns, this gentle- 
man, by birth a Spaniard, whom I have 
had the honour to introduce to this circle, 
has taken a glorious and praise-worthy 
part — fruitless, hawever, as far as yet ap- 
pears, in behalf’ oi bis native soil, which 
is still destined to feed Monks and Jesuits! 
But his history is also interwoven with 
that of the unfortunate Augusta Moreton 
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whose story is depicted in the drawings, 
Vhich occasioned you, Mr. Oldways, so 
much agitation, and which Delmont re- 
ceived from the soUdisant Veroni. 

“ Tliat beautiful, hut guldy child of 
nature, you need not be told, one i'atal day^ 
absconding from the protection ot her 
brother, Sir Roger Moreton, foiiud an 
asylum at the mansion of your frivndi S:r 
Godfrey Brad^^havv. where she wus iirivalO' 
ly married to the brother of thir? geulic- 
man, then on a visit at, Dradcduivv Hall 
You may remember, that some tune aft^n- 
wards lie was curnpellei?/ on pressing busi- 
ness, to visit Switzerland ; ai;J during liis 
absence the ill-fated Augusta died. Her 
luisbaiul received the tidings of her death 
v.ilh anguisli amounting to di'^spair ; aud 
accidentally cncountcriijg iny fafner in liis 
retireineiil, from the sunilavitv ci thf.r 
U'chiijf.s (if deep grief, lie resi'ivcd lo 
l;eeume the coinpauian of the >'a(iiieSod 
VeroiiiV seelusieu froiw the woiid. 


I. 2 
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Indulging in the extravagant fancy oi 
seeing and possessing the corpse of his 
wife, that scene occurred, which is dis- 
played in the last of those drawings, whicli, 
to contemplate, became the melancholy 
pleasing occupation of his solitary hours. 

“ Though not quite half the age of my 
father,^ the wild, deep grief of the Spaniard 
carried him first to the grave-— to that 
oRAv js IN THE GARDEN, wherc ncw rest 
the relics of Aiphonso and Augusta, 
with those of my unfortunate sire i 

** Thus, then, you behold before you 
the MYSTtmovs’ gtkangeb, no longer 
veiled as^MarteUi, Belvidere, or Lyttleton, 
but in the character to which his birth 
entitles him, an ^ngeish countev gen- 
tleman, and with a family name of which 
he is justly proud, 

“ When the Dove of i^eace once 
more rested on my native island, I waited 
not a moment ere-I flew, under the shelter 
of her wing, to England. 1 landed, will) 
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what i I will not attempt to paint, 

npoii hr ippy soil, where yet no foreign 
fee, til l Civil traitor, has tlrawn the blood 
of it.’' 'j. iiiiarly-favoured sons ! Without 
precise •>r detailed purpose, but with a 
general design of pljiying the magician 
by the means of wealth, I arrived in 
Loniion ; and by accident, shall I call it. 
became the .momentary inmate ot that 
house from which Mr. i^ancaster Jhad net. 
then departed . — The rest you know. 

“ In selecting as my hpine the mansion 
of the family <rf the Moretons, I have 
been influenced by feelings of local at- 
tachment and respect; but as,I mean to 
devote the wealth with which I am entrust- 
ed, to a yiore general promotion of happi- 
ness, and a wider research after misery, 
than can be efl'cetediby a fixed residence 
any wliere. I have obf.tined the consent of 
■Mr. Lancaster, after certain nujitial cere- 
?nonios. which I foresee will speedily take 
place, to accompany me on a leisurel} 
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survey of Great Britain for the fulfilment 
of these purposes. 

• “ In the mean time the Bankruptaj of 
Mr. ITunjiam, which will be announced 
this evening, will occasion such an accu- 
mulation of distress in this immediate 
district, that I earnestly request the active 
CO operation of all present, in applying the 
MAGIC OP REAL wiiALTii, in Order to 
counteract t!ie evils, which have originated 
in. or resulted from, the tricks and dclu 
sions of scliish imjiostori, 

“ Happy will it bo for oUI England, 
for the British empire, for the Civilized 
World, when the manoeuvres of such 
mischievous speculators as Flimflam shall 
be no longer successful ; and when tlit 
character and coucfuct of such men as 
Mr. Old'.vavs ^llall he rightly unJerstoo;!, 
duly hon(,iurc(l and generally imitated !'* 
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NOTES. 

• [Extracted Varieties of Liter a tuje.l 


The plan of the republic of the Jesuits was sc 
contrived, that it arose t<i the snprem. degree ot 
power, and was incapable of bf'ing destro -br.tby 
itself. T''ey iiad actually brc'Ught it to such a pitch, 
tliat the niigluifst monarchs were ..obedient to their 
nod. A'\ f*-" •: ihc menial servant to the prime 
minister, were their creatures, nnd acted by thed* 
ttnpube. They drew the outlines of the greatest 
projects, and the execution or the de fc.al of ihcin was 
always in their hands. Wars arJ peace among the 
nations depende^^on their will. In the church, their 
toweling liead ascended to stars. Popes, cardinals, 
and bishops, did obeisance to their authority, and the 
rest of the orders lay under their feet. Even the 
election of popes, and their administratiuii, w^ere the 
work of their hands. They declined the .sovereign 
dignity 3 because it is alwtws greater to play with it at 
pleasure, and a secret yower is ever more formidable 
than an ostensible authority. Their arras extended 
over all the four quarters ^f.thc globe. Their c(>lleges 
in the East and West Indies were uniformly governed 
on the same principles. They were ever animated by 
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ene soul, and actuated by one spirit. Rome was the 
centre of their dominion, and the seat of the despots 
whom all men implicitly obeyed. . . 

Their grandeur was built on the abuse of religion, 
which they metamorphosed according to the demands 
of the times, to the taste of all ranks and persons, and 
in every case to the promotion of their own advantage. 
Their system was founded on the natural weakness of 
mankind, who, one way or other, resolve to be de- 
ceived. They employed the sa;i*e mesnsiivith thosd 
who make use of their stronger intellect, to gain the 
command over fcelde souls. Stupidity, timplicity, 
and ignoinncc, in the great as well as in the small, 
was the sure foundation whereon they built. In the 
country and in towns, in the dOuits of jjrinces and the# 
families of private persons, ;hey insinuated themselves 
with the pliancy « serpent, charmed their benefjc- 
tojs and friends with iheir enchanting breath, and 
bound them like nnoiher {..aocoon, hand and fool, 
within their folds. The greatest and most righteou*; 
inonarchs of the world w'ere^nol exenri^ted from their 
Tjway. They trembled before them, and thought 
Uiemiielves not strong enq^gh to force through their 
web-. 

All the wheels of this dangerous machine ac- 
quired ‘their movement by tite single spring of a blind 
obedience towards the I\ re General. For conduct- 
ing themselves tonlormably to their destination, it 
-L 3 



was :ieccs5.^ry liiat this elevated person should perfecN 
jy possess all the qualities proper for a regent of such 
a &{^ccies : he should be quick-sighted and crafty, 
without passions and prejudiccj vigilant, active, and 
Indefatigable, indulgent and complying towards the 
mighty, intriguing, circumspect, resolute and firm. 

The last general, Lorenzo Ricci, besides the 
spirit of intrigue, by which he forced himself into that 
arduous post, possessed none of the forementioned 
qualities. 

I'Vnni pride and arrogance, he was totally igno- 
rant both 6f himself and his vocation j and his deport- 
ment towards the great was like that of the emperor 
«'(' Difi the Swiss come ii?to his chamber, and 

Niy fu v'r’'cndio«imo I the cardinal York waits below 
,x‘ !li»* gate, and is desironr of speaking with yon : he 
. To-dayT give ancliunce to no one. 'I'o-doy 
i‘. the : i'i nort-day tp all the four 'quarters of the 
world j'ivc oi six cf my viceroys in the Kast and 

Wr-st Indies are expecting my orders, The 

•Swiss : The cardinal protector of the Spanish crown 
has rercivfd dispalches from his court, which he re- 
quests permission to comnsunicate tbyou. General : 
Send him away, arid ap'J>oinl him to-mojfew. ■ ■ ■■- 
iSvvi-.s • Half a dozen tiaiops in pai tibus, and as many 
monsignofi in natuilaRbus, will take no denial. Gene- 
ral : The generation of vipeis! 1 am not at home. 
— Swiss : The prctei d;r of Fnglantl desires i d- 
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mission. General : Let his pretending majesty be 
♦pleased to wait, till I have finished this letter to his 
actual majesty the king of Spain. ~—^Swisj»: A 
li'txle hump-back cminenca has stopt below before the 
college, to announce to yoUj that his holiness^ the sovcp- 
reign pontitlj would be happy to con vcrs^ with you, 
for half an hour. General His holiness may- have 
paiieiice till 1 have finished the post. ^ , 

'' In the latter years of the reign of Benedict XIV. 
when heavy complaints were brought froiT> all parts 
of the world, particularly from Portugal, against , the 
society, this enlightened and peaceable pontifiVepresen- 
led to him, in the liveliest colours,- the dangers which 
threatened his order, if he did not in .li-me-set forward 
a proper reform. * Tlve most patent monarchs,’ said 
he, ‘ are now concerting the^^casures lor cxlermina- 
ling your fiatcruily, unless you amcnd^lhe defects and 
Mces with which yr)u arc charged. IjJje temporal 
arm has alreatly pronounced jour sentence. You . 
h.ave powerful enemies in the bottom of the church. 
The superior clergy hate you. The cardinal pro- 
tectors of crowns may not be your friends with the • 
.•icvernl monarchs they servi^ All the orders of juonks 
are your deadly foes. They will at length raise one 
of their body to the chair of . peter, lor bringing - 
your order to ruin. Your uia.sinia, and the spnit , 
which animates you, in alPyour designs and actions a 
too universally kuowu^ All the oppositicn you, may. 



make; will only serve the more to exasperate your 
foes, already too potent > till at last you bring on your 
demolition with redoubled violence, by making them 
hasten their plot, after deepening their rontrivaiiccj*. 
No pope will be able to save you. T myself, should 
ere this havf been the instrument of your extirpation, 
if the mightiest monarchs had not loved me too much 
to force me to embitter the few days I have yet to live 
with this odious undertaking. I myself, with uplifted 
hands, implore you to resolve on a signal reformation. 
You will still be conspicuous beyond the rest of the 
orders. But, when once the ax which is now laid to 
the root, shall have given the final stroke, you will 
be reduced to nothing j and so many estimable per- 
sons, who at present do honour to your society, wii! 
wander about like dispers^.d sheep, and sigh out their 
days in languor and disgust.’ 

To this fatherly admonition, Ricci was as blind 
and deaf as a hardened Pharaoh , 

Had Benedict XIV. been succeeded by a pope ol 
the same dispositions, the reform so much insisted on 
by the Portugueze court and the house of Boui hoii, 
would liave douhiless bew; brought to effect. But, 
aspope Rezzouico, and'-his state- secretary Torrigiaui, 
made common cause^ith the perc general, to with- 
stand the c«'pucabl€rtikietn:inds td' loose confederate 
powers, they dallied no iotig/r abuu: a vefur.u, out 
attacked the society with all the forces they could 



raise, and pnrsneJ it to its utter destruction. The 
siK'cessfuI opposition of this headstrong but feeble 
( rin 111 V irate, induced thorn to drive the Jesuits out of 
all ihoir dominions. Though by this the society of 
Jesns was deprived of its arms and legs, and its corpu- 
lent body was bleeding at every vein ; ^he haughty 
pirit of Ricci provoked th^ angry courts to redouble 
I heir mortal blows, by papal rescripts and insulting 
libels. He persuaded the pope to issue the pompous 
apostolical bull, which confirmed his ordtr in all its 
privileges in defiance of all the monarchs upon earth, 
iustificd it in every particular, and exlollftd it to the 
skies in lofty panegyrics. Strongly enveloped in h ? 
•,‘ontifical Iiolinoss, and replete with the blind con- 
ceit, that the cause of his order was the cause of the 
church of Ixoine, he guvo hiivself up to the most scan- 
dalous osccs‘'Cs. He evinced that bis jieninaclous i\-- 
iisiance was not founded on the love of his order, hi.: 
solely on self- in tore sled motives and views ofambilioii. 

It was easy to be foreseen, that, after the death 
of pope ifezzonico, the monarchs concerned would 
employ all their faculties to elevate one who was dis- 
posed to forward their vh^ws as the successor in the 
apostolical throne. There iras not one of the whole 
sacred college, who, in the affiiur of the Jesuits, had 
declared iiimself so much in ^vour of (he foreign 
courts, as Ganganelli. His vote in the congregations 
that had been held on that subject had ever been lor 
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complying with their urgent demantls. They were 
now so accustomed to this unltbrui conduct, that his 
opinion was no longer asked. ' I am excluded tVom 
their consultations, said he once to cardinal Caval- 
chlni i but 1 know all that passes, The,;business can 
come to no good issue. If the court of. Rome will 
preserve its dignity, it must absolutely keep upon 
terms with the princes of Bourbon, and favour their 
wishes. Their arms extend over the Pyr^nnees and. 
the Alps.’ ,, He has been more t^an once heard to 
say : A spiritual order, which the catholic powers are 
no longer iticlined to tolerate, must be abolished. It 
was w’elh known, that, while yet a Minorite, be never 
burnt incense to the society of Jesus, and while 
lecturer of theology in his order, in the public dispu- 
tatious he had several .times combated their theolo- 
gical tenets. 

Hence it appears to have been an unpardonable 
negligence in the general Ricci, who had so much the 
ascendant with pope Rezzonico that he could gain any 
point for the beinefit of his order, in notcirci^mventing 
him in his promotion to thc^^ardinal’s hat. Since, 
upon tlie demise of Rezzonico, cardinal Chigi, an 
egregious bigot to feis order, had already so many 
voices in the conclave^Jic should have unlocked all his 
treasures, and set every spring in motion, cither to in- 
sure himself the favour of cardinal de Beinis, wlio . 
sided with the house of Bourbon, or to have weakened 
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iiii party. Was it likely, that a man, who, from the . 
V‘.nmble station of a poor abbe, had arrived at the high 
ofiice of minister of state and cardinal, by female in- 
trigue, and only lived at Rome, because it was resolv- 
ed to forbitl him the court of France, that such a man 
was not to be* seduced to either side ^ But Ricci, 
fio’ii the extravagant favour he had enjoyed during the 
tormer pontificate, and from the fond imagination he 
iiad perpetually cherished, that the chair of St. Peter 
could not subsist without the support of hi** brother- 
hood, was so much intoxicated with his own fancied 
sufHciency, that he thought he had no needLof using 
any extraordinary means for maintaining his order 
entire. He was fully persuaded that the interests of 
the court of Rome were so intimately blended with its 
prosperity, that no pontiff, pf what order soever he 
were, could once serioubly intend its destruction. 

** Cardinal de Bernis found means to detach cardi- 
nal Rczzonico, nephew to the great protector of the 
Jesuits, from Chigi’s party. This grand advantage 
cost him no ftiore than a dose of that honied eloquence 
which so strongly rnarks bis discourses. Lorenzo 
Gaiigniiolli was raised to thg»pontificatc. 

There went about a icporuat tliat time, and many 
afiirm it still, that Ganganelli wajr chosen, on condi- • 
tion that he should extirpate tlKb 'society of Jesus. 
However, nothifig is more true, than that the settled 
cv'^iifidence, tluu be would fultil this desire, was the 



niotiv'C for chusingf- him with most of the electors. 
Bat, that it was stated as an express condition of his 
being elevated to the papal throne, can as little be cre- 
dited, as that the Bourbon courts would themselves 
an obstacle in the way of their hopei. An election 
30 m.inaged, and a condition from a pope so elected, 
vhereby so powerful a society was to be dissolved, 
voald have been contest(*d on all sides, and linaPy 
annulled. Ganganelli’s knowm wMy of thinking was 
a far great* :r security, than a formal promise ; for even 
Sixtus V. had promised it, but fell off from his word. 

Ganganeili evinced, in the sequel, that he effect- 
ed the dissolution of the society, not with the hasty 
authority of an articled magistrato, but in consequence 
‘ )f a mature and impartial inv^estigation of the merits 
of the cause. ' Give me time to examine into this 
important aiiair, on which I am to pronounce a dei i" 
sive decree was his answer to the earnest solicitations 
ol the h(;ii}»e of Bonrhon. ‘ I am the common father 
of all ilie orthodox, particularly the religious, and can- 
not annihilate a famous order, without d^ch motives 
ns will Le my justification, in the sight of God and of 
the world.’ That he in’ght make no false step in. 
this arduous business, h.. convoked a peculiar deputa- 
lipn of live impartial cardinals and two or three learn- 
ed prefates, appointed experienced advocates to plead 
behalf of the Jesuits, and instituted .a formal pro- 
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ccss, that terminated in a sentence, which, after a long 
investigation, he confir-med, as sovereign judge. 

Before,* however, he took this dcftnitive measv.re, 
he required of pere general Ricci, that he would at 
once proceed to a thorough reform of his order. But 
ho still adhered to his old device *. Sint »jt snnt. nut 
non sint. Such pertinacity, as it exceeds nil bound-^, 
almost surpasses belief. It is somethin^; similar to 
the inflexible stubborn ne.ss of a Simon at tl o siege of 
Jerusalem. The benevolent I’itns otferecl 'tini peace •, 
the city and temple l>eing now in his hands j if ho 
would but submit, with the remaining inhabitants, to 
the obedience of the Roman people. But no; he 
^vouI.l rather the city were reduced to a heap of mint?, 
and the whole nation of the Jews exterminated, ihatf 
[i\Cffn by the emperor’s grac^^ 

Had Ricci had the beneflt of the society at heart , 
he would surely have averted it*, total (overthrow, b;. 
submitting it to lany reform, even though it might pro- 
bably be attended W’iili considerable loss : like a \:)u* 
dent raarind!*, who, without hesiiation, casts the cost- 
liest treasures into the snigr‘s of the sea, as the price ol 
redemption for his ship nnd*his life. The church 
self has no need to decline a reform, if she has .star(c«l 
aside from the path of discipline. ’I'here are ’uimerous' 
examples of respectable orders who have submitted to 
imdergo a reform. Under this pretext the society 
would have renovated its vigour, and always have pur*’ 
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sued iU former course. Was the fraternity of Jeau"- 
accused with justice of certain faults r it was but reason- 
able, that, at least in the eyes of the world, it should 
seem disposed to correct them. Was it innocent of 
the charge ? then tlie ready adoption of reform would 
have tended to confirm their good principles and esta- 
blisli their innocence. An order that refuses to submit 
to the conduct of the sovereign head of the church, 
and frowardly persists in its old ways, under the gui- 
dance of /its own superior, immediately assumes the 
form of a sect, which has nothing less in view than the 
welfare of /.he church. 

Notwithstanding whatever could be alleged, the 
pere general delivered it as his final determination, that 
3;e w'ouid listen to no reform. Nay, he exerted all pos- 
sible means to induce the nope to dissolve the society. 
While the deputation of cardinals w^as employed in 
gifting the various complaints that w’ere brought against 
it, and its fate w'as neaily decided, he caused the most 
daring and scurrilous libels to be dispersed against the 
pope. He was abused as a spurious pontiff elected by 
means of simony j as a tyrant who persecuted the chil- 
dren of St. Ignatius with sjuch unrelenting cruelty, for 
no other reason than thrt he might get their goods into 
his possession, and gratify the monarchs whose minds 
he. had poisoned against them. The like infamous 
scurrilities were propagated by the Jesuits even in the 
convents of nuns ; so tliat no class of persons was left 
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lir.pifjiKliccJ against the worthy Gangariclli, To inti- 
midate him from pronouncing the definiiive sentence, 
tht7 sent him a letter in an unknown hand, which con- 
tained nothing more than the four letters of the alpha- 
bet P. S. S. V. [Presto sara sede vacante, the papal 
inronc will shortly be vacant.] the signification whereof 
was apparent on the first inspection. 

From these hostile Manoeuvres the pope saw 
liiinsclf obliged, on publishing the bull by which the 
««)(:iety was abolished, to have recourse to Jlhe same 
precautions which are used in times of the most alarm- 
ing seditions. The colleges w^cre surrounded by sol- 
diers, and the streets were beset with pursuivants and 
halbardicrs, to prevent resurrection and tumult. This 
mark of disgrace, by which such a number of worthy , 
persons, as doubiless that order contained, w^ere treat- 
ed as dangerous insurgents, must have pierced their 
very souls with afllictioii. For this cutting calamity 
■cy !iad no one tvi thank but their impolitic general, 
i I j himseif was arrested as a malefactor, and shut up 
ill the casth^of St. Angelo, where he was sometimes 
more severely and sometimes more gently treated, 
riccording to his change of ^haviour. 

W hen the bull of abroga^on was read to him, he 
lurned pale, like a man on whom some unexpected ca- 
lamity suddenly falls ; at the same time saying, that 
indeed he had looked for a reform, but that he never 
could imagine that the total demolition of the order 
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was aefrionsly intVncfecL There was hdwever moch 
reas6n to doabr of ihr ' rnfh of this declaration. How 
eopld he have loola ! ‘j- a reform, which he had so 
inflexibly resisted ? ^ is it indeed to be supposed, 
that an order so widely extended, and possessed of so 
niuclj power, whose infltience pervaded all the classes 
and ranks of mankind, ^hose maxims were indelibly 
impressed on ihe hearts of its members, wherein each 
individual stood bound for all, and ail for each indivi- 
dual, was aBpable of a reroMn,unless it were voluntarily 
struck out by the superior ..fit, to whom every mcm- 
bet* had sv;orn implieit ObVdience, and which reform 
was required to be felTtV ^ u :1 and sincere ? The deadly 
pallor which seiiecl^ general, on receiving the war- 
irant of h;s fate, k* Aus rather an indication of inward 
agony and der.pair at the sudden demolition of his 
boundless and haughty dominion. He saw himself 
hurled in one^aionnent from the pinnacle of a despoticai 
sway which was felt in every part of the world, and 
plunged into the depths of abasement. He, who set 
the proudest monarchs at defiance, and gave law to so 
nifitry thousands of pietists and. bigots, severed from 
lh.at powerful body, and t? tbft hands of the civil au- 
thority, which till how^stood in aw'e both of him and 
'Ins order ! For bearing such a reverse without feel- 
iiig his whole soul in convulsion, he was by much too 
feeble. 

pbmpilje^, as he was, to renounce bis dignity. 
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and cat off from aH hope of rising ag^in^ . he siiU,.might 
have gained some semblance of fatne^ had he set about 
distingulsfaiog himself* in bis misfortune.?^ by assuming 
the virtues of an ordinary paster. Mankind would 
have been readily disposed to attribute his past failings 
to an incapacity for government^ or to consider them 
as a necessary consequence of the maxImsVf bis order. 
But* even as a private edblcsiastic* be exhibited no 
laudable character. 

The regular clergy are no more Jhan stewards 
of the temporal goods committed to their care by 
pious souls* for their own support, or for yhat is held 
to be the service of God. The lawful magistrate can 
not only call them to account* buteven* when neces*- 
sary for the general welfare* or when the aims of thejj: . 
pious founders are no longer attained, may deprive 
them at once both of adm*inistration and possession. 
Accordingly* the pope had an unquestionable right to 
bring the pere general to account: it)r the treasures 
which were not without grounds suppo.**'ed to be in 
bis college and for all the temporal possessions* dues* 
and demands of it j especially* as he was oblige I to 
maintain the ex-Jesuits of his dominions* and provide 
for the proper cxegutton of the duties enjoined by 
the pious institutors* for example, thepublick woi^ 
ship* and the instruction of youth. . Yet in. his exami- 
nation* be behaved just as a man does when set uppn 
by robbers* parting with nothing. but w})at l&^xtorted 
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from him by holding the dagger to his breast. He was, 
thereforci even as a private person^ a dangerous mem« 
ber of civil society ; and pope Ganganelli had a right to 
reply as he didj to the patrons of the brotiierhood, who 
implored him for his release : this dangerous head 
must by all means be prevented from any communi- 
cation with his fornier members ; adding, that he had 
secret reasons for dealing so severely with him, and 
that it w^as known to God, his judge, that neither 
malice nor prejudice led him to this measure. 

Pius VI. on ascending the apostolical throne, 
was disposed to set the pere general and his fellow»- 
prisouers at liberty, and actually alleviated their capti- 
vity. But they so much abused ihe indulgence of the 
pontif, by private epistles, and ensnaring speeches, that 
hefound himself obliged to treat them with the former 
severity. Ricci died In the year 1 775, in thecastlr 
of St. Angelo, lamented by none but the blindci^i 
bigots.” ^ 


PORT ROYAL SOCIETY. 

[From Curiosiii(% of Literature.'] 

Every lover of Letters has heard of this Icaineci 
Society, which (says Gibbon) coutribuled sa much 
to establish in France a taste for just reasoning, 
simplicity of style, ap'd philpsophiigl method. Eprope 



lias benefited by the labours of the^e learned men : 
but, perhaps, few have attended to their origin, and 
to their dissolution. 

The Society of the Pert Royal des Champs^ took 
this name from a valley about six leagues from Paris. 

In the year 1637, Maitrc, a celebrated advo- 
cate, refiounced the bar, and resigned the, honour of 
being C^nseiller d'Etat, wlych his uncommon meiit 
had obtained, him, though then only twenty-eight 
years of age. His brother. Be Sericourt, who had 
followed the military profession, quitted it sti the 'same 
time. Consecrating themselves to the service of 
God, they retired into a small house neat the Port 
Royal of Paris, Their brothers De Sacy, Dc St. 
Elme, and De Valmoiit, joined them. Arnauld, 
one of their most illustrious associates, was inducedi 
to enter into the Jansenian ^Controversy, and then it 
was they encountered the powerful persecution of the 
Jesuits. Constrained to remove from jliat spot, they 
fixed their residence at Port Royal des Champs, There 
again the- Court disturbed them, after a residence of 
little more ftian two months : but about a year after- 
wards they returned. 

With these illustrious Recluses many persons of 
distinguished merit now retired ; and this communitjr 
W’as called the Society of Pori Royal, 

Here were no rules, no vows, no constitution, 
and no cells formed. Prayer and study were their only 
occupations. They applied themselves to the educa- 



U' :i of youth, rnd initiated the rining generation in! 
^science, and into virtue. 

Here Radn^ received his education j and, on 
iiis death-bed: desired to be buried in the cenietery 
of the Port Royal., the feet of M, Hamon. An 
amiable instance of the Poet’s sensibility I Arnauld 
peiseruted*, and dying in a foreigii country, still cast 
his lingering looks on thii beloved retreat, ^ and left 
the society his heart ; which was there* in ni ne V. 

Anne dcLourbon, a princess of the blood-royal, 
erected a'nouse r^ear the Port Koyal, and was, duiing 
her life, the powerful patroness of these soliiai y and 
religious men : but her death in }67Q, was the fatal 
stroke which dispersed them for ever. 

** The envy and tlie fears of the Jesuits, a»;d ilioir 
’rancour against Arnauld, w’bo witli sucii abiliiy ha *: 
expe. cu tl.e'r dcsi'-ir., ^r^ccasioned the dcstnaoi.' ai of 
the Port Koyrtl Society, How caust!i; was the ictt \ 
con'leous whicU Arnaulil gave the Jesuits — ** I d(i 
not fo'’r v'jur pjn, but yowr pon ■knife'' 

’ v. ere men whom the love of reiireinr-it 

united o erdtivato literntuiu', in the midst oi*Si.‘liu/ie, 
ofp.e. e and piety. They lbrme<l a society of learned 
rno;* amot’gs: whom a find taste for letters and sound 
r !i , I ■ ophy reignew!. A* f kc occupied on sacred , a s weVt 
3:i pro^.:^#c writers, they edified, while they enligh^ 

tencw- th.* world. *■’ 


C. ,':i. ^ \ , I'rintcr, 





